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Saran Bus Lincoty Victoria Moor Cooutpar 
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In its Mother's Day 
wrap the Sampler 
takes on new charm. 


Mosher of Stephen 








MOTHERS FAMOUS PEOPLE REMEMBER 


Dont you 
forget ! 


© S. F.W. & Son, Inc. 





To her, your remembering—your 
remembrance—your thoughtfulness 
of her, is the most wonderful thing 
in the world. 


Don't let carelessness —thoughtlessness 
—on your part cause your mother a 
hurt. And your forgetfulness would 
hurt her beyond measure. 


What more fitting to carry your 
thoughtful tribute than Whitman’s 


A 


Mary Batt Wasnixctos 
Morher of Georgs Washineton 








famous and beloved Sampler. What a 
tasteful and graceful message to mother 
from you—this charming Sampler in its 
special Mother’s Day wrap showing the 
flowers she loves in quaint cross stitch. 
“ON THIS DAY LET NONE FOR- 
GET MOTHER; BE SHE EVER 


SO FAR AWAY LET SOME TRIB- 
UTE OF LOVE BE SENT HER.” 


Carry the Sampler to her if possible. If not, any 
Whitman agency will gladly mail it for you. 


Chocolates 





. a 
dahadct t\ “\ 


“Which side of the house does he look like?” 
“The side with the bay window!” 


Bringing Up Father 


“Children of the jury,” said Mrs. 
Fletcher to her assembled sons and 
daughters as she entered the living 
room, “I am bringing up your father 
this afternoon. The charge is Cruel 
and Inconsiderate Treatment. Are you 
prepared to render a just, impartial 
verdict?” 

“We are,” answered the children. 

“Your father,” said Mrs. Fletcher, 
“maintains that I can’t have the sum- 
mer in France, alleging that business 
conditions make it impossible.” 

“What was your income for April?” 
asked Frank Fletcher, prominent in 
late night club and early American 
furniture circles. 


Crusty Oxtp GENTLEMAN: Pardon me, 
madam—but I can foresee that you are soing 
io have a controversy with the conductor over 
the age of that boy. Will you accept this 
nickel and save me the ordeal of listening? 


“Two thousand six hundred dollars,” 
answered his father. 

“Ts it true that you purchased a new 
suit for yourself last week?” asked Car- 
oline Fletcher, recently of Vassar. 

“I needed a new suit badly,” 
swered her father. “My old one was 
all shiny. I hadn’t bought a new suit 
in three years. The cost was only 
fifty dollars.” 

“So that’s where the money is go- 
ing,” commented Frederick Fletcher, 
sixteen years of age and too tempera- 
mental to work or stay in school. 

“Is it true that you pay a dollar for 
your lunches?” asked Flossie Fletcher, 
a student of Interior Decoration at 
Chicago. 

“Ever since Shultz discontinued his 
sixty-cent table d’héte,” pleaded father. 
“At my age—” 

“Does the jury wish to question the 
defendant further?” asked Mrs. Fletch- 
er as she surveyed the room. 

“We are finished and have reached a 
verdict,” answered Frank, who had 
been elected foreman. 

“Defendant, rise and face the jury. 
Jury, face the defendant!” commanded 
mother. “What is your verdict, chil- 
dren of the jury?” 

“Defendant is guilty and is ordered 
at once to pay plaintiff costs of five 
months in France.” 

“I object! I 
father. 

“Objection over-ruled. Appeal not 
sustained,” answered mother. “You 
will kindly hand over my check at 
once!” —Arthur L. Lippmann. 
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appeal!” shrieked 





FRANCE 


the moment you cross “the long- 
est gangplank in the world” 


A NAME like a star, a name like light 
-.. brilliance, gayety, sophistication, the 
elegance of the ancien régime, the chic 
of the moment's mode, the artistry that 
turns a market-place into a pageant, 
a bit of silk into a creation, food into 
something fit for gods, a smile and a 
shrug into a whole philosophy of life 
. Francel ewe Every French Line 
ship is France herself, complete to 
the smallest detail, and manned 
by Breton seamen whose ances- 
tors tamed the Atlantic before 
Columbus... passengers become 
part of its scintillant back- 
ground...sparkling, vital, 
dancing its vivid way between 
the three great world capitals 
on board the weekly express 
liners “Ile de France,” 
“Paris,” or “France.” 


French 

Line 

Services 

one 

De luxe 
express: 
“tle de 
France” 
“Paris” 
“France” 


eee 


Cabin 
Steamers: 

to England 
and France: 
“Lafayette” 
“De Grasse” 


Spanish Cabin 


Service: 


“Rochambeau” 
“Roussillon” 
“La Bourdonnais” 


ee 


Five and one half days 
to Plymouth, England 


From the heart of Man- 
hattan across the “long- 
est gangplank in the 
world,” a waiting ex- 

press forLondon,afew 
hours later the cov- 
ered pier at Havre, 
three-hour express 
to Paris e#e Cabin 

“Washington” liners, the “‘ La- 
“Winnipes” fayette,’” the 


Wd “De Grasse,” 
Gulf Ports Service: and the “‘Ro- 


“Cuba.” “Niagara” 6 
“Guadeloupe” chambeau, 
slightly slower, 


“Dela Salle” 
oe Ss equally gay, 
make econ- 
omy smart. 


Pacific Coast 
Service: 


“Oregon” 
“Wyoming” 
“Wisconsin” 


Medi MA 





ocean 


Cruises: “France” four 
winter cruises 


North African Motor Tours 
and 46 “Transat” Hotels 


Dining Salon ** France” 


Fm, es 


Information from any authorized French Line 
Agent or write to 19 State Street, New York 
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HOSTESSES KNOW THAT GOOD COFFEE 


IS THE SECRET OF THE PERFECT DINNER 


oe e NOW vervone can oe it 
Y 


and CS loop ! 


Goop Frienps about the table, an appe- 
tizing menu, skilfully prepared, the gleam 
of glass and silver and the glow of can- 
dlelight . . . then coffee! How it adds to 
the joy of the repast! Tingling aroma in 
the air. Warm, bracing cheer in the 
cup. A fitting climax to all that has gone 
before. 

And yet, in a multitude of American 
homes, coffee is not served in the eve- 
ning because of its possible effect on 
nerves and sleep. Millions of coffee- 
lovers have denied themselves their 
favorite beverage at dinner. 

Now everyone can enjoy coffee—morn- 
ing, noon or night—and sleep soundly, 
with unruffled nerves. For Kellogg, 
pioneer of healthful foods, is today mak- 
ing a coffee that lets you sleep—a mar- 
velous coffee that is 97% free of caffeine! 

Kellogg’s Kaffee Hag Coffee is the 


original caffeine-free coffee—now made 


in a delicious improved blend of the fin- 
est-flavored coffees, from which only the 
drug caffeine and a useless wax are re- 
moved. All the fragrant aroma, all the 
invigorating piquancy that you love, are 
retained in Kaffee Hag Coffee. 

No longer need you drink cheerless 
substitutes. Here is real coffee—delicious 
—-satisfying. Serve Kaffee Hag Coffee to- 
night, at dinner. Make it just like any 
other coffee. Drink as many cups as you 
want. Test for yourself its wonderful 
goodness. Then see how restfully it lets 
you sleep 

Your own dealer has Kaffee Hag Coffee, 
packed in new vacuunvsealed tins. Order 
a pound today. 

Or let us send you a sample. For ten 
cents, to cover postage and handling, we 
will mail you a ten-cup trial can of this 
delicious caffeine-free coffee. Drink it at 
night—and sleep! 


>>>>>>>>>>> >>> >>> <<<<<<~<<~<~<~<~<<~<~<~<~< 


KELLOGG COMPANY 
Dept.N°5; Battle Creek, Michigan 

Please send me, postpaid, enough Kaffee Hag Coffee to 
make ten good cups. I enclose ten cents (stamps or coin): 


(Offer good in U. S. A. only.) 


Name — 


Address_ 


KAFFEE HAG COFFEE 


Not a substitute—but REAL COFFEE that lets you sleep 
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Diary of a Gag Man 


Apr. 17—As I was passing the library 
today a fellow fell down the steps. 
I asked him if he was hurt and he 
said, “No, I’m wearing a light fal] 
suit!” He was a likeable chap, so J 
kicked him in the eye. 

Apr. 19—Joe called up and asked me to 
get him a ticket for Augusta. | 
asked him where Augusta was and 
he chortled somewhat and said, 
“She’s having her hair washed!” | 
broke his neck just to hear it snap, 


| Apr. 21—To tea with Marcia this after- 


noon and she told me that Sue was 
going to be married. When I asked 
her who was the lucky fellow, she 
took another lump of sugar and 
chirped, “Her father!” I dropped 
some bichloride tablets into her tea 
and went out to telephone. 

Apr. 22—Asked a waiter if he served 
Ravioli and he said, “No, I ain’t ever 
seen him in here.” Thank gawd 
there was a nice heavy water carafe 
handy. 

Apr. 24—Had to shoot a hat salesman 
today when he insisted upon my try- 
ing on a straw hat. 

Apr. 25—Accidently strangled a young 
lady in a speakeasy today. It seems 
that she had the hiccoughs and I 
thought she was trying to sing a 
boop-a-doop-a-doop number. 

Apr. 26—The young man who lives 
next door has given up the saxo- 
phone. Not without a struggle, how- 
ever, and I got a couple of nasty 
bruises. 


| Apr. 28—Unless some linotype machine 


operator slips up there will be a line 
in the Death Notices tomorrow for 
the Taxidermist who told me that he 
had some real pre-war stuff. 


| Apr. 29—Lost my temper in a barber 


shop today when a tonsorial artist 
kibitzed me into a facial, a shampoo, 
a singe. I smashed a shaving mug 
over his head. 


| Apr. 30—Spent several hours memoriz- 


ing famous names to be used in my 
forthcoming novel “Ex-Wag.” 
—ed. graham. 


“Psst, 1 meant to ask you—is he with you?” 











| Life in Society 


Mrs. Lindsley and her two prize dogs 





It's 
—_ the * 
th ACE” 


wen“ CRUISE 


Mrs. James A. Lindsley of 561 East Eighty- 
third Street, with her two champion wire- 
heeled fox terriers, Walk Over and Thom 
McAn. Mrs. Lindsley was Miss Schumacker 
before she met Mr. Lindsley. 


Prince Herbert Leopold of Hussia 
is returning to the Savoy-Plaza after 
sponging the winter in Palm Beach 
and Havana, and will relieve the assist- 
ant doorman during the summer 
season. 


Miss Isabel Pell gave a luncheon 
yesterday at Pierre’s for Miss Eleanora 
Sears, who walked over from Boston. 


Until the Prince of Wales reaches a 
decision on a proposed visit to Newport 
this summer, Mrs. Forsyth Wickles 
won't know definitely where she will 
go with her two daughters. 


Mrs. Rufus Kling will hold her final 
reception of the season tomorrow after- 
noon at 110 Madison Avenue—thank 
Gawd! 

Mrs. Alexander C. Baker, who had 
been in Europe for the greater part of 
the winter and $40,000, has returned to 
see how Mr. Baker made out in Wall 
Street during her sojourn. 


Mr. Ernest H. Mills will give a tea 
this afternoon at the Club Plaza. The 
big sissy. 


Mr. and Mrs. Harold Richards, now 
at the Vanderbilt and now at the Wey- 
lin, are sailing on the Berengaria on 
Monday and will join in France their 
daughter, Miss Mariana Richards, who 
is getting finished in Neuilly. Miss 
Richards previously attended Smith 
College and was almost finished there. 





SIAM 
Court dancers 
jangling in gold 
.-- Bangkok’s 300 
temples 


MADEIRA 
Basket-sleds . . . . 


ALGIERS 
Secret streets... 


BETHLEHEM 
for Christmas . . . 


CATRO 
New Year’s Eve... 


INDIA 
The Taj Mahal... 


CEYLON 
Spices, elephants 


SUMATRA 

Exotic Padang... 
CHINA 

. « people 
JAPAN 
Geishas, gardens 


AND 12 
other countries .. 


IN 137 DAYS, 
From $2000... 


YOU SAIL when 


winter comes... 


Color . 


DEC. 2, 
from NEW YORK 


@ Ask those who know 
the earth’s far corners about the “Sth Ace” in Canadian 
Pacific’s world cruise! @ Of course, these four are 
outstanding . . . (1) transatlantic resort-liner, the 
21,850 gross-ton Empress of Australia . . . (2) 137- 
day voyage of spring-time . . . (3) a high-spot itiner- 
ary... (4) Canadian Pacific cuisine and serv- 
ice @ But what fuses these four into the perfect 
cruise is the “Sth Ace”— Canadian Pacific’s world- 
girdle of rail, ship, hotel and key-city offices @ In- 
formation, illustrated booklets, ship plans, from 
your own agent or any Canadian Pacific office: New 
York, Philadelphia, Boston, Chicago, Montreal, and 
30 other cities in the United States and Canada. 
From New York, December 2. As low as $2000. 


As 


WORLD'S GREATEST 
TRAVEL SYSTEM 


anadian Paeifie 












UNT HESTER lets outa quic ‘k and exclamatory 

“Gracious!” — Jane voices a subdued but em- 
phatic “Ouch!”— Bill winces as though someone 
had shot him. And you...well, outwardly you’re 
apologetic, but inwardly you’re as mad as a 
roughed-up hornet. And, we'll add, for a very 
good reason. 

We'll grant that rough roads and unexpected 
hummocks can weave a frown on the face of the 
most placid driver. We'll admit that those sudden 
jolts and jars are as racking on your car as they 
are on you. But do you know the cause of this 
commotion? 

It’s Spring-Slap—there’s the culprit. It’s that 
slap of your springs as they refuse to flex under 
impact. It’s that bucking and rebellious flare-up 
of cramped and tyrannized springs 
—springs that are shackle-bound. 

Ordinary spring shackles don’t 
let your springs flex as freely as 
they should. Often your shackle 
bolts will be too tight or they bind 
—and your springs can’t do their 
level best. Nor can your shock- 
absorbers do their most soothing 
work, for the wear on ordinary 


COPYRIGHT. T.F.8.CO., 1930 
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fy BALL-BEARING SPRING SHACKLES | ““” 
THE FAFNIR BEARING COMPANY 
NEW BRITAIN, CONN. 


men SPR/ING-SLAP 


rows a party 


shackle bolts gives them a different job to do 
every day in the year—and you can’t adjust them 
that often! Naturally, your springs complain— 
and so do you! But the remedy is simple, easy 
to apply and inexpensive—a set of Fafnir Ball 
Bearing Spring Shackles. 

On these frictionless, free-acting ball bearings 
your springs take every bump with rocking-chair 
easiness, without that objectionable slap-back. 
Savage jolts are tamed to gentleness. Sudden 
bumps are shunted aside. You ride the roughest 
roads with incredible ease, with a new and de- 
lightful sense of comfort. 

Fafnir Ball Bearing Spring Shackles com- 
pletely banish shackle squeaks and rattles—yet 
you never have to grease them. You never have to 
adjust them. They prolong the life 
ofyourcar.They enable your shock- 
absorbers to do their full duty. 
And they are safer—no shackle 
bolts to wear and let you down. 

They are standard equipment on 
many cars. They can be put on 
yours for a cost so little that it 
will surprise you. Ask your garage 
mechanic about them. 









The Fafnir Bearing Company 
New Britain, Conn. 


Please send me information about 
Fafnir Ball Bearing Spring Shackles. 
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Scott Shots 


Just A Futcut oF Fancy. 


In the motorists’ Heaven the cops 
will all be ex-movie ushers. 


A Bir or PutLosopny. 
The best thing that can be said of 
some people is that they remind us 
of others who are worse. 


ass 
, tha 

A really famous man these days tied 
would be a famous man who hasn’t ia We ' 
written a book. m/ 


SoctAL CRITICISM. 





cee 
Yo 


A Great TRUTH. ; ; ie you 


\ 4 
Height of indiscretion—telling a ~ = i too 
secret to a woman radio announcer. ‘oe ; eee te, <: — sea 
: ee" the 
you 
the 
| 
hol 
sus 
Canada seems disturbed over the fact IF Business Executives Printep THEIR me 
A Dirty Dic. that the average tourist from the states Carps Like Tuey Sicn THEIR last 
A golfer is a man who hits and goes home with only $4 worth of LETTERS. offi 
tells. W. W. Scott. Canadian merchandise. Goodness wit 
knows, it wasn’t the tourist’s fault. Xyrst X. Wsylxer giv 


Tue De icuts oF Nature. 

The best part of living in the 4 gee 
country is the people you don’t Manacer aT Pianist’s REHEARSAL: Keep that in; it’s good for a laugh! 
meet. 





Vice Pres. 

Grd. Kjxtwe & Bntxyvgfs 
123 South Sgbyt Ave., 
Xtgfsc, 

N. Y. 











True Srory. 


We all make mistakes. That's 
why the tabloids are printed. 


Tue Butuion Inpustry. 
And there seems to be a broken 
heart for every lawyer on Broad- 
way, too. 


A sure sign of Spring is when you 
read a lot of jokes beginning “A 
sure sign of Spring—”. 

and 

One advantage in being able to mer 
play the accordion is that it ought “ 
to help you know how to fold up lets 
a road map. 


The best way we can explain a 
“saturation point” is that it’s when 
the gdng starts tramping on your 

, fingers. 

- Bs 

are , ; One great pleasure of an auto 
tour is getting a puncture near 4 

“Now, Mandy, dey hadn’t bettah be any cough in dis heah cahload!” garage. 
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The Letters of a 
Modern Father 


My Dear Son: 

I write to offer you my sympathy. 
This promotion about which you wired 
me means that at last you are making 
enough money to keep you from doing 
as you please. 

While you don’t mention figures, I 
assume you are now getting a salary 
that would let you buy musical comedy 
tickets at a hotel news-stand. 

You are the first of my sons to suc- 
ceed and naturally I am sorry for you. 
You will never be as happy again as 
you were when you and your wife 
took those two-weeks’ excursions to the 
seashore for your vacations and spent 
the first week worrying over whether 
you had left the gas jet burning under 
the hot water heater. 

But perhaps you won't be able to 
hold this big new job of yours. I am 
suspicious. Your brother Sheridan tells 
me that when he was in New York 
lat week he called you up at your 
ofice and you answered the telephone 
within ten minutes. He said he had to 
give his name to only four girls before 
he reached you. This simplicity won’t 
do, my boy. An executive who can be 
reached as easily as that will never be 
giving interviews to the reporters on 
his return from Europe. 

You'd better start building a big 
house in the country right away. In 
your class you’ve got to have it to shut 
up and go away from. 

Your Affectionate Father, 
McCready Huston. 


It begins to look to us as if those 
French delegates to the naval confer- 
ence were walking around with a ship 
on their shoulders. 


“How in the world can Houdaille 
and Hershey have anything in com- 
mon: 

“Why, don’t they both make shock- 
lets?’ 


Then there was the society lady who 
got rid of her Spitz because she dis- 
covered she’d been using a horrid word. 


“What was that explosion up in 
Mabel’s room?” 

“Oh, that last batch of mash notes 
she got fermented.” 





“Ho, hol Boys, he sez we bin runnin’ a stlll” 
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NEWS REEL. 
The outskirts of Milwaukee during the spring floods of bock beer. 


(8) 





try 


th 


col 
Ins 
pe 


. and Warden . 
wait up.” 


you needn't 


Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


The anti-saloon league was born of 
God. 


—Rev. Dr. F. Scott McBride. 


| am glad that there are men in 
Congress big enough to drink and still 
vote for what is right. 


—Dr. Clarence True Wilson. 


There is plenty of money in the coun- 
try, the difficulty is to get it. 
—Arthur Brisbane. 


Poetry is the achievement of the syn- 
thesis of hyacinths and biscuits. 
—Carl Sandburg. 


The speakeasies that infested every 
community during saloon days are be- 
ing eliminated.—F. Scott McBride (Su- 
perintendent of Anti-Saloon League). 


There are those who believe that the 
sole purpose of the Police Department 
is to apprehend those who commit 
crimes. But there are some of us think- 
ing in a more progressive way. 


—Grover Whalen. 


| am not displeased when the woman 
lam with is beautiful enough to attract 
attention from other men. 


—Rudy Vallée. 


But the general rule is, if you wish to 
become a professional humorist, consult 
a barber. —Thomas L. Masson. 


Our definition of temperance is tem- 
perance, or moderation, in those things 
which are good, but total abstinence in 
those which are bad.—Mrs. Ella Boole, 
President W. C. T. U. 





There is no greater disappointment in 
the life of a business man than finding 
himself under the weather on the first 
day of a three-day convention. 


One thing to be said in favor of reck- 
less drivers out in the country is that 
when one runs off the road he almost 
always tears down a billboard. 


Even though politeness is the lubri- 
cant which makes the wheels of society 
run smoothly, a few grouches are 
needed for traction. 


TAKE ELEVATOR UPPER 
TIER FOR TRAINS LOWER LEVEL | 
RIDGEWOOD RUNNING UP& DOWN 
ASTORIA ONE WAY SEABEACH EXP *» ; 
WEA AGLA*AAL RHODE 
| thermic ils Lk | 5 
Rh Wan RW) 


QORONA TO AUN. Incusn® FLATBUSH 


Spring 


The earth and every rock and tree 
Are looking so expectantly, 

As if to welcome somebody, 

I guess it must be Spring. 


The wind is frivolous and gay, 

He just goes whistling on his way, 
As if to meet his fiancée: 

I think it must be Spring. 


And I just feel so everything, 
As if good news were on the wing, 
The sun makes things inside me sing— 
I know it must be Spring. 

—Wilma Bruce. 


SOUTH FERRY UPTOWN WEST END 
BRIDGE PLAZA DOWNTOWN KINGSBRIDGR 
CIGARS. CIGARETTES AY) CULVER LINE: 
LOCAL TUNNEL VAN COURTLANDT' 

Bc PPPP-SS-17-t~ THE BRONY - 
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Ir THey Came Back. 
Aladdin tries to “wish” himself into a seat in the subway. 
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“And why not?” 


Life in Washington 


HE Illinois primary is the best 

news Borah has heard since 
March 4, 1929. The nomination of 
Mrs. McCormick kills the World Court 
in practical politics and one major 
Hoover policy bites the dust. Chicago 
celebrated by a heat wave followed by 
a brain-storm, when J. Ham Lewis 
pronounced himself a dripping wet 
Democratic candidate against the grim 
lady with the reaper. Illinois has voted 
wet in referendums but went Demo- 
cratic only in the Wilsonian catastrophe 
of 1912. At this range, it looks un- 
comfortably like Mrs. McCormick and 
a set-back to personal liberty this fall. 
She will have the support of the Cook 
County bootleggers, who are hardly 
likely to vote themselves out of 
business. 

Wet-dry quotations showed littie 
change. Methodism went up a point 
when the Church came out for birth 
control, but sagged under the news that 
the Funk & Wagnalls subscription cam- 
paign was still running over 24 to 1 
for the wets, with 2,500,000 voters 
heard from, including those who voted 
twice at Clarence True Wilson’s Chris- 
tian suggestion. The Attorney General 
said that only 26,811 dry cases had 
come before the Federal courts in 1929; 
this was 750 less than in 1928, but they 
paid $55,000 more in fines. 

Science entered the picture with two 





revolutionary discoveries. One was that 
the beer germ could be used to extract 
oil, thus doing away with the Teapot 
Dome difficulty. The other was a vapor 
which, when inhaled, caused intoxica- 
tion and, when exhaled, extinguished 
fires. Just the stuff to mix with our 
next lot of home-made gin. The New 
York Legislature started to appeal to 
Congress for a Constitutional conven- 
tion, but lost its nerve. A dry Republi- 
can candidate in Pennsylvania lost his. 
And Mitchell begged the Supreme 


th 
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Court to brand the purchaser of bog. 
leg liquor as a felon. Our bet is tha 
the Court will drop to the occasion and 
will do what the Anti-Saloon League 
requires, unless the Senate keeps out 
Hoover’s “lily-white” nominee, who 
seems to be thoroughly popular with 
nobody but Hoover. 
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Now that we’ve got parity the Sep. 
ate won't like it. The Naval Treaty 
of London will be laid at Borah’s feet, 
pointed to with pride for electioncering 
purposes, and then given a ride in the 
Senate which will recall the happy days 
of the Versailles Treaty. 
cost us nearly a billion dollars, so the 
Pacifists won't like it, while the Big 
Navy crowd detest it and the “any. 
thing to beat Hoover” bunch will use 
it to fight Hoover’s renomination. 


Parity will 


Cal says he does not choose to run 
again for public office, but the irrecon- 
cilables still figure they can derail the en- 
gineer in politics . .. The Reds planned 
a May Day celebration at the White 
House, as Hoover issued an ukase pro 
claiming May first “Child Health Day.” 
Children who wish to keep their health 
will be well advised to keep away from 
the White House, Union Square or any 
City Hall on that day . . 
made $81,000,000 profit in 1929 and 
the government sold Hog Island at a 
$50,000,000 loss . . . As it appeared that 
there had been horrible scandals in 
leasing Post Office buildings, it was 
proposed to run Postmaster Brown for 
Vice-President in 1932. 


. Mr. Ford 


Politics is a 


—]. F. 
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“Listen fella, I’m the worst kid in the toughest neighborhood in town, and | live 
in the hardest house—at’s it over there, and I live the fourth flight up!” 
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SINBAD 
“Sh-h! Mystery!” 
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Crime Conditions 

The zero hour had arrived. Several 
lifers in the grim Perkins State Prison 
had dug a tunnel under the walls. In 
five minutes they would make a dash 
for freedom. “Everybody here?” asked 
Kid Canarsie of “One-tooth” Kennedy. 

“All but two new kids who just came 
in this morning,” whispered Kennedy. 
“I’m giving ’em a chance to beat it 
with us. Here they come.” 

“You guys be quiet,” whispered Kid 
Canarsie to the newcomers, “and you 
can make the break with us.” 

“Wait a minute,” said one of the re- 
cent arrivals. “Before you start under 
that wall, let me tell you fellers a tew 
things. In the first place, lots of jewels 
have been hocked since the Wall Street 


crash, so that second story work ain’t “ 


worth the risk. Gentlemen ain’t car- 
rying fat wallets any more either. I 
stuck up ten guys last month and didn’t 
make fifty dollars from the whole 
bunch. Car stealing is in bad shape 
too. Second-hand car dealers are broke. 
Bootlegging ain’t been profitable in 
years and the business is getting worse 
all the time. Cops are being demoted 
left and right, so they’re pinching us 
on sight to save their shields. Take it 
from me, gentlemen, crime conditions 
never were worse.” 

“Gee, I didn’t dream business was 

















“We are lost!” the Captain shouted, as he staggered down the stairs. 


that bad,” said Kid Canarsie, turning 
to the gang. “All those in favor of 
staying in jail, whisper ‘I’.” 

“I,” came from every jail bird. 

“Those opposed, say ‘Nay’.” 

Perfect silence. 

“Motion carried,” said Kid Canarsie. 
“We stay in jail.” 


—Arthur L. Lippmann. 


If fighters were paid in proportion to the amount of fighting they do. 
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It Sims to Me 


FRIENDSHIP. 
Nothing in the world can break the 
bonds of true friendship, except mov- 
ing to another section of the city. 


TRAVEL. 

Railroad folders give such glowing 
descriptions of where we are going 
they always make me wonder why the 
engineer left there. 


Music, 

Among the many pleasures that come 
from being able to play a piano is that 
your friends can’t persuade you to take 
one out in a canoe. 


GaMEs. 

It would be nice if someone would 
perfect a solitaire game to be played 
with knives and forks while waiting 
for your order in a restaurant. 


CONVERSATION. 
One night at a party I was talking 
to a man and before he got up to where 
he left high school the gin gave out. 


ANGER. 

Nothing makes a man madder 2 
central than finding he has failed to get 
his home because he has been calling 
his auto license number. 





The dam has burst! 


HE Eighteenth Amendment is a police regulation. As 

such it has no more business in the Constitution of the 
United States than a law prescribing the speed of automo- 
biles or the height of women’s skirts. 

Every other provision of this great document of our 
liberties is devoted to one of three fundamental purposes— 
that of defining the framework of government, that of 
distinguishing between national and state powers and that 
ot safeguarding the rights of American citizens. The 
Eighteenth Amendment has none of these objects. On the 
contrary, it is the one article of the Constitution that deprives 
the American citizen of a right. In this and in every other 
respect it is completely and essentially out of harmony with 
the instrument in which it is imbedded, a parasite on the 
organic law, and until it is removed there can be neither 
health nor peace in the body politic. 

This, then, constitutes the primary issue involved in the 
prohibition controversy. Beside it the question of liquor or 
no liquor fades into insignificance. What we have to decide 
fore all else is whether the national charter of our 
liberties shall be used as a means not of safeguarding those 


liberties against the whim of a majority but of removing 
them so that no mere majority can restore them. 

The American people have always held their Constitution 
in great reverence, but only because they have instinctively 
recognized that it stood between them and tyranny. Now 
that it has been made an instrument of tyranny how long 
will that reverence last? And without it what will become 
of the Constitution? The Eighteenth Amendment has 
been called the “cance: in the Constitution.” The metaphor 
is not exaggerated. The Indianapolis News, hitherto a bul- 
wark of the dry cause, said as much when it came out for 
repeal. “What we are witnessing,” it remarked editorially, 
“is a sort of progressive assassination of the Constitution.” 

The real point, therefore, is one of liberty and not liquor. 
Your plain duty as a good American is to work for repeal. 
Contribute to Lire’s War Chest. Vote only for those who 
will fight for repeal, whether you are sending them to 
Washington or to your state capital. The country is with 
you, more so every day, and with your help will purge 
itself of this corruption-breeding, crime-breeding stranger 
to its institutions. 
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Characters: 
Morris CHarr. 
Em Pire Cuair, Ais wife. 
Ann Tique, Ais private SEcrETARY. 


ACT ONE. 
Scene: Morris Cuatr’s office. 
(Enter ANN TiQve) 
Morris Cuan: Ahem, shall we 


finish our dictation now, Miss Ann 
Tique? 

ANN E (coyly): Veneer you are 
ready, s 


= aba Cuair (dictating): To Vic 
Torian and Company. “This is to in- 
form you I will not fiddleback and 
forth, and if Huguenot Sheraton equal 
terms then you can go Tudor hot place. 
Regards to William-and-Mary. Period.” 
(To Ann Tigue) Do not rush-seat 
down a minute! 

Ann Tigve (shyly): I cane-seat 
down for a second-hand then I must 
go back to work. 

Morris Cuair: You have worked 
from dawn until desk! Where are you 
dining-suite? 

Ann Tiove (coyly): Oh, 
about. 

Morris Cuair: Alas, tonight I must 
go home to moderne wife. But to- 
morrow we wili go make whoopee and 
whatnot. (Exit) 

Ann Tiove (slyly, tc self): Aha, 
after due reflection I see that he is 
mirrorly a dumb clock, so we will 
frame him! We will lure him, and 
then wheel-back him in a corner-cup- 
board with dismay, and when we 
threaten to take our tale and spinet to 
his wife, I’m bedding that he will 


settle handsome! 


round- 








By Marian Dietrick 


ACT TWO. 


Bedroom of Morris Cuatr and 
his wife. 

Morris Cuair (talking in sleep): Ah, 
Ann Tique! Chaise-longue and lean 
and beautiful! And I shall rocker on 
my knee, and she will em-braceback! 
Ah, she is a nifty dresser, and she has 
fancy drawers! 

Em Pire Cuatr: So! In love again 
—the lowboy! I know designs! Any 
female that lamps him a-sconce, he 
lights out after! Well—snuffer me! 
I shall stage a little tragedy andiron-y, 
and follow him to this hussy and poker 
in the nose until she bellows! For 
when a mantels his secrets he must 
learn what happens to those who <an- 
not hold their tongs! 

ACT THREE. 
Scene: ANN Tigue’s apartment, next 
night. (Enter Morris Cuatr) 

Ann Tigve: Ah, love-seat down! 
It seems dais and dais since I have seen 
you! See, I have settee for two right 
here! (Aside) Sofa so good. 


Scene: 


eart of Ann Teque 


Ann Tigve (softly): And to think 
that you and mitre-joint hands in wed. 
lock! 

Morris Cuatr (passionately): You 
are a Queen Anne how! 

ANN TIQUE: 
prints! 

(Sound of cough 1s heard outside) 

Morris Cuatr: Hist—who is that 
coffer? 

ANN TIQUE: 
Windsor. 

(They watch door fan-back, and Ayn 
Tiove utters shrill screen. Enter Em 
Pire Carr) 

Em Pire Cnair (greeting): High. 
boy! (Sarcastically) Heh-heh, this is 
too bed! So I have cot you again! 

Morris Cuair (nervously): That is 
the bunk. 

Em Pire Cuatr (triumphantly): Yes, 
I hatrack-ed you to your lair, and now 
here we are, hall-tree of us! 

Morris Cuair (weakly): 
chest a little business talk— 

Em Prre Cuarr: I have 


And you are a rare 


Surely it is chest the 


I camphor- 





Morris Cuair (sadly): 
My wife does not under- 
stand me. 

Ann Tigue (softly): 
Then may high-chair you 
up? 

Morris Cuairr: 
stool late. 

Ann Tique: Come inlay 
your head upon my shoul- 
der, and I will tell you what ottoman 
to do. 

Morris Cuair (taking her in his 
arms): Alas her love for me is so 
stable that if I should leaf her she 
would throw a feet and would claw- 


and-ball like anything! 


I fear it 








been over-stuffed with lies, 
and do not call me a lyre- 
back! I must see dish-top 
at once! (Softly) You must 
come  straight-back, four- 
posterity’s sake. 

Morris Cuarr (incredu- 
lously): What's that? It 
| canopy! 

Em Pire Crate (Aappi- 
ly): Yes, we are going to have a 
Baby Grand. 

Morris Cuair (groaning): But we al- 
ready have Phyfe or six! (Exeunt both) 

Ann TiQueE (singing mournfully): 

Lover, comb-back to mel! . 
(Curtain) 
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by Aprit 10—Awakened too 
Baird betimes by a great tooting 
Leonard oon the river, one of the 
whistles seeming to sound 

the Valhalla motive, and I was minded 
of Bernard Shaw’s statement that any- 
one who can learn to recognize the 
postman’s knock will have no trouble 
to acquaint himself with the Wagnerian 
motives. Nor could I go to sleep again, 
neither, so feli a-reading in the jour- 
nals saved from the Sabbath, and in 
one magazine section I did come across 
this sub-head to an article on bridge, 
“Women Are Now Beginning to Get 
the Attitude of Men and Are Striving 
to Play Their Best,” which did move 
me to audible laughter, in spite of what 
Lord Chesterfield said about the vul- 
garity of the same, for Lord! I do make 
out far better with partners of my own 
sex than with the average male I en- 
counter at the card table, and I had 
liefer play opposite a wrinkled old 
woman with predatory instincts and 
the card sense to capitalize them, than 
with a handsome sheik who is vain of 





his “club game.” All the day gone in 
looking over last summer’s wardrobe, 
and then to dinner at the Wickhams’, 
where there was much talk of a woman 
who had been falsely listed by a social 
directory as dead, and when inquiry 
was made as to the damages which she 
might legally claim for such an error, 
someone vouchsafed that there would 
be none unless she had sustained finan- 
cial loss from it, whereupon Sam spoke 
up that he had always felt we lost 
several dinner invitations last season 
through the mere omission of our tele- 
phone number from such a listing, a 
hypothetical calamity, which he was 
certain could be interpreted in terms of 
cash, and only the announcement that 
the woman had been living in Europe 
put an end to such shyster talk. 
Aprit r1—An artichoke on my 
breakfast tray, which did astonish me 
at first, until I did recall having told 
Katie I was weary of eating the same 
provender every morning of my life, 
albeit I could not have expected her to 
go quite so far afield in search of va- 
riety. Lay late, having a good book 


to read called “The Seventh Gate,” in 
which a drab, dowdy and middle-aged 








Ooh!! 
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MororisT: Wild flowers! 


spinster turns herself into a siren pass- 
ing for twenty by applying a psycho- 
logical theory which she stumbled upon 
in a magazine, and I do pray God that 
Marge Boothby never hears of it. Yes- 
terday, when Marge was lunching with 
me, I did catch her gulping down a 
teaspoonful of salt before she ate any- 
thing soever, and when I questioned 
her, she confided that she had read in a 
journal how the miners in Wales so 
compensated their systems for the salt 
lost in perspiration, and so, knowing it 
would avail nought to remind her that 
she was not a Welsh miner, I did hold 
forth on the alarming connection be- 
tween salt and obesity, with, methinks, 
some success. By motor to Short Hills 
with G. Gaither, and Granger told me 
how a friend of his, moved to religious 
discussion after the funeral of a con- 
temporary, had asserted his conviction 
of the desirability of having faith, but 
added that there were several things in 
the Old Testament which stopped Aim, 
citing seriously, for example, Noah’s 
not having killed the brace of mos- 
quitoes which he was obliged to take 
into the Ark. Home well before din- 


(Continued on Page 33) 
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Dry Drive 


PEAKING of prohibition, as who 
isn’t, and just to show that I 
can see both sides of a question, 
I'm going to slip Clarence True 
Wilson of the Anti-Saloon League 
a swell idea for drying up the 
country ... there’s only one 
way to do it and that’s to 
beat the bootlegger at 
his own game . 
a national organization 
of two-fisted drinkers 
and drink the country 
dry! .. . with the right 
organization and_ the 
right spirit this can be 
done easily, in fact I 
could give Mr. Wilson 
the few 
friends of mine right 
now who would take on 
the entire job! 
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Things I've Never Seen 
Jack Buchanan 


Harry Richman 
H. L. Mencken drinking beer 
George Jean Nathan enjoying 
a show 
Anything ever come of 
these “Producers’ meet- 
ings to stop ticket 
scalping.” 
Jack Pearl 
Grand Opera 
A Celebrity 
in Sardi’s 
A Taxi driver 
giving a pedes- 
trian an even 
break 
A policeman re- 
fusing a drink 
A polite traffic 
cop. 
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Our Own Serial 


Probably ninety per cent of the peo- 
ple who bought Lire last week went 
back to the newsstand after reading 
their copy and demanded that their 
money be refunded! . . . I forgot the 
g7th instalment of my great mystery 
serial and left it out! . . . however, it 
doesn’t really matter who killed those 
columnists anyway, so let’s end it the 
way most of the murders under the 

Whalen regime ended! 


Puzzle Dept. 


Why is a book like “The Strange 
Death of President Harding” allowed 
to be published? .. . Why do people 
still put on costume balls when they 
are no longer popular? ... Why 
doesn’t Richard Halliburton visit the 
Thousand Islands and spend a year on 
each island? . . . why does Walt, 
Winchell run such old gags in his 
column as Howard Deitz’ “Clap hands, 
hiccups Charlie’? . . . wonder how 
popular the “University of Maine Stein 
Song” would have been if 
hadn’t started singing it? 


V allée 


Manna-About-Town 


Philip Barry's “Hotel Universe’ 

Dr. Seuss has a new racket “muraling” 
the dens of millionaires suffering from 
Heebee jeebies, the idea being that two 
positives make a negative . . . the bird 
who wanted to perfume the main thor- 
oughfares on account of the terrible 
gasolene fumes and Grover Gardenia 
Whalen’s alleged wisecrack—“ Millions 
for City Improvement but not one s 
for Park Avenue!” .. . the wild story 
of the poor little lass who was lured to 
Belle Livingstone’s and woke up in a 
luxurious bedroom, which is the best 
laugh of the month... 
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Our Own Peteute Poll 


And just to give the Drys a chance 
to try out this system, I'll conduct a 
little private prohibition poll myseli 


just for their benefit. Here ‘tis. 





— 
PROHIBITION POLL 


I am in favor of drying up the country. 


Enclosed find dollars. It is under 
stood that this money is to be used to buy 


liquor to help dry up the country. 


Name 





Address 








Burlesque 
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THINK it must have come about 
in this way: 

The estimable Philip Barry, who 
writes as witty drawing-room comedies 
as anyone you might live next-door to, 
even if you live in England, and whose 
knowledge of the South of France is 
V'affaire de personne, must have visited 
the city of Toulon, chief-place of the 
Fifth Maritime Arrondissement, sea- 
port, and first-class fortress and naval 
station. Mr. Barry must have had his 
dinner at the establishment of one Jus- 
tin where the bouillabaisse is a work of 
art, but where the wines are excessively 
so-so. Mr. Barry must, further, have 
slept at the Grand-Hotel in the Place 
de la Liberté, where the beds are like 
battlefields—not in the sense that the 
bed in Orelay was like a battlefield, 
but like the battlefield of Verdun—full 
of shell holes. The proud douillabaisse 
must have been indignant over the out- 
rage of being so intimately associated 
with inferior wine, and the shell holes 
must have recalcitrated against adapt- 
ing themselves to the graceful curve of 
Mr. Barry’s spine, and Mr. Barry must 
have suffered from insomnia. 

Now I assume that, when Mr. Barry 
has insomnia, the same thing happens 
to him that happens to you and me. 
He must toss from side to side and 
murmur names from Scripture and 
think, a hundred miles a minute, of 
everything he ever knew or ever did. 
He must think of how, as a boy, he 
used to lie under the piano and listen 
to his sister practice scales, and jump 
from that to the design of the boat he’d 
build if he had the money, ponder a 
little on limitless space, try to conceive 
of Einstein’s “nothingness,” straighten 
out sharply as the memory of a bad 
break made six months before pops into 
his mind, groan slightly over a conver- 
sation with the principal of his high- 
school in which he didn’t say the right 
thing, be pestered by a tune running in 
his head, wonder what it would be like 
to die, and the rest of it. 

All this crazy salad must have occu- 
pied Mr. Barry’s thoughts during his 
white night and in the morning he 
must have said, “There’s a play in 
that,” and in the afternoon he must 
have sharpened a pencil and begun 
writing “Hotel Universe,” the play now 
on view at the Martin Beck. 

Mr. Barry can’t help writing well. 
He was born that way. He writes well 





‘Theatre. bY Ralph Barton 


in “Hotel Universe,” but his fine words 
are smothered in the maddest tea party 
of assorted ideas I have ever heard ut- 
tered in two hours’ time on any stage. 
He deals us out a group of nine ex- 
patriots, temporary and permanent, 
who mill about the terrace of a house 
“in the South of France, near Toulon” 
suffering the tortures of the expatriots’ 
favorite disease: introspection. At 
home in New York, these nice people 
would have been so busy nosing into 
each other’s private affairs and run- 
ning over to the Colony Restaurant to 
dish the daily gleaning of dirt about 
each other that they wouldn’t have had 
time to think of themselves; but people, 
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Study of an actor saying “It is he.” 


especially people in the South of 
France, who have obeyed the impulse 
to Get Away From It All are lonely 
and self-conscious and given to wonder- 
ing why they are here and whither they 
are drifting. For two mortal hours, 
Mr. Barry’s people’ do this in the audi- 
ence’s teeth and get exactly nowhere. 
Some of them go a little nutty and act 
out scenes from their childhood. One 
young woman walks in her sleep, or 
something, and exposes her yearning 
for one of the gentlemen in the cast by 
slipping off her dress before all the 
folks. Another asks all about if the 
others have ever contemplated suicide. 
A young man is very indiscreet about 
a former love affair and then tells the 
lady who has been listening to his yarn 
that he thought he had been talking to 
his mother. Ruth Gordon, cast as an 
actress—well, you can’t quarrel with 
that; she zs an actress, isn’t she?—has 
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herself kissed and then complains that 
it just doesn’t mean a thing to her 
any more. And so on to the bitter end, 
Everything under the sun is discussed, 
passionately, fitfully, and no more con- 
clusions are arrived at than in a Naval 
Parley. 

Certainly, Mr. Barry has an idea 
behind all this. He is too honest a 
workman to fool his devoted public, 
But I frankly don’t know what it is, 
and the play does read like an accurate, 
stenographic report of thoughts to think 
until the veronal works. And that isn’t 
all. Oh, that isn’t nearly all. The 
Theatre Guild, or perhaps Mr. Barry 
himself, asks the audience to remain 
seated throughout the play. There are 
no intermissions. Personally, I can 
think of but one thing I can do for two 
hours without interruption—and that 
is sleep. I can’t remember ever having 
read a book, however engrossing, for 
that long a stretch without looking up, 
or walking about, or lighting a cig- 
arette, or doing something to break the 
tension. It seems to me, to put it 
mildly, a hell of an imposition on a 
playwright’s, or a management’s, part 
to oblige its customers to sit and look 
and listen for that long a time. 

Here it is Column 3 and pretty late 
to think about it, but I have another 
idea as to the genesis of this play. Per- 
haps Mr. Barry has got off his chest 
the thing he has always wanted to do. 
Charlie Chaplin wants to play Hamlet. 
Napoleon wanted to be a great lover. 
I have dreamed and dreamed of being 
able to roller-skate really well some 
day. Maybe “Hotel Universe” is a 
snap of Mr. Barry’s talented fingers at 
tea-cups and repartee. 


HE Shuberts offer, at the Shubert 

Theatre, the doggondest most 
elaborate operetta you could imagine. 
It is called “Three Little Girls” and 
the word Jittle doesn’t crop up any- 
where else in the production. There 
are a million girls and some sweet 
tunes mounted on a revolving stage 
and a cast of principals which includes 
Natalie Hall, Bettina Hall and the 
luscious Martha Lorbar. The book is 
from the German and so is the music, 
which is consequently nice and sticky. 
I like German music—once a yeat. 
And as for a revolving stage, I could 
watch “East Lynne” on a revolving 
stage and love it. 





























LILLIAN GISH. 


The Screen’s finest actress returns to the Stage to play Helena 
Andreievna in Chekov’s “Uncle Vanya.” 
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“Tourney s End” 


HE film version of “Journey’s 

End” is a meticulously faithful 

reproduction of the successful 
stage play, for which Heaven and Di- 
rector James Whale (who directed t! 
stage production) be praised. Frankly, 
this reviewer expected that some stupid 
motion picture official would step in 
and insist that the war angle of the 
story be given the attention that could 
not be afforded on the stage. Such a 
thing would have been disastrous. The 
story is primarily a study of the reac- 
tions of a gal- 
lant group of 
En glish men 
stationed in a 
front line dug- 
out, and the 
valiant efforts 
of these men to 
behave like hu- 
man beings un- 
der the trying 
conditions of 
war, create an 
atmosphere of 
stark drama 
that is sufh- 
ciently realistic 
without intro- 
ducing explod- 
ing shells and 
wounded sol - 
diers. 

This is 
proven in the 
one sequence during which the picture 
goes beyond the province of the play and 
presents a brief glimpse of trench war- 
fare. A raid is to be made. Certain 
officers and men are selected. They 
leave the dugout on their highly dan- 
gerous mission. In the stage version 
one was forced to sit tightly in his 
orchestra seat and experience intense 
suspense until the result of the expedi- 
tion was disclosed by the returning 
combatants. In the film the actual at- 
tack is shown and in our opinion the 
physical violence detracts rather than 
adds to the dramatic value of the story 
...and we make this statement despite 
the fact that the scene of the raid is in- 
telligently conceived and well executed. 

Another point for criticism is the 
overabundance of closeups. It is not 
necessary to keep sticking the camera 
in the faces of the principals in order 


to give us intimate glimpses of their 
mental stress. 

The splendid cast includes Colin 
Clive, who created the leading réle of 
Captain Stanhope in the original Eng- 
lish stage version. Ian Maclaren is un- 
forgettable as Lieutenant Osborne; 
David Manners is a lovable Raleigh, 
and Anthony Bushell (the young lover 
in Disraeli) plays the weak-kneed, emo- 
tional Hibbert with moving earnest- 
ness. Billy Bevan, an old friend from 
the Mack Sennett lot, gives a surpris- 
ingly fine performance as the Cockney, 
Trotter, and Charles Gerrard, whom we 


“No—we haven't seen ‘The Last Mile,’ Mrs. Peebles—tell us about it.” 


have formerly known as a villainous 
smoothie in the drawing-room type of 
silent pictures, displays a fine flair for 
comedy in_ his 
Mason, the 
cook. 


characterization of 
amusingly resourceful 


Whether you saw the play or not, 


you will enjoy “Journey’s End.” It is 
one of the finest talkies to date. 


“Under A Texas Moon” 


S° LONG as Frank Fay refuses to 
take himself seriously he will be 
an entertaining motion picture actor, 
and after watching him emerge un- 
spoiled from the exacting situations 


he has to meet in “Under A Texas 
Moon,” we are ready to believe that he 
is one of those fellows with both feet 
on the ground. The average screen 
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star can be perfectly natural until you 
dress him up in Spanish clothes and 
give him an accent. Then he usually 
starts strutting and emoting all over the 
place and winds up by being a pain in 
the neck. 

When we heard that Warner Bro- 
thers were going to dye Frank’s hair 
black and cast him as a romantic Mexi- 
can, we wouldn’t have given a dime 
for the picture, but in spite of the new 
hair, the moustache, the sombrero, 
the inlaid trousers—in spite of the 
story which makes him a Latin lipto 
maniac whose kisses leave the gals 

heaving and 
jittering ...in 
spite of all this, 
Frank eases 
through the or- 
deal and comes 
out just as he 
went i 
darned 


in—a 
smart 
comedian who 
refuses to be 
anything else. 

During _ his 
amorous _ esca- 
pades Mr. Fay 
with 
the responsibil- 


is faced 


ity of making 
love to such 
tropical 
mens of the fe- 
male gender as 
Armida, 
Raquel Torres, 
and Myrna Loy, a lineup of sex possi- 
bilities the mere mention of which is 
enough to send Will Hays and his 
fellow kibitzers into a violent paroxysm 
of blushes. Mr. Fay goes about his 
business in an expert manner, but just 
when it appears that sex is about to 
rear its ugly head, you become aware 
that Frank has his tongue in his cheek 
during his passionate outbursts, which 
proves that it is all just good clean fun. 

Not only does the star refuse to take 
his romancing seriously, but the picture 
refuses to take its theme song seriously. 
This enlists your sympathy at once. 
Mr. Fay carries along a couple of guitar 
players wherever he goes, and when a 
senorita catches his fancy he leads her 
to a secluded spot and signals the 
guitarists who softly croon the theme 
song, a tuneful ditty of the tango per- 


speci- 


(Continued on Page 32) 





UNMAN (to tabloid newspaper reporter): Did you git me name right? 


Loser’s Contest 


In every contest there are three or 
four joyful winners and hundreds of 
And _ the 
think their answers are _bet- 
ter than the winners! Lire here- 
with launches a contest in which the 
losers win! For the worst answers to 
the question below, the following prizes 
will be awarded: 1st Prize—$o. 
ond Prize—$o.50, 3rd Prize—$o. 
sth =Prize—$1.00, 5th Prize—$r1. 
6th Prize—$1.50, 7th Prize—$1.75 
8th Prize—$2.00, gth Prize—$3. 
toth Prize—$4.00, 11th Prize—$5.00, 
12th Prize—$6.00, 13th Prize—$7.00, 
14th Prize—$8.00, 15th Prize—$10.00. 
\nswers must be limited to 20 words, 
but you may submit as many as you 
wish. None will be returned. In cases of 
tie, all the tying contestants will receive 
the same amount. All answers must be 
sent to Lire Loser’s Contest, 60 East 
42nd Street, New York City, within 
two weeks of the date of this issue. 
Winners wil! be announced in the 
June 6 issue. There will be a contest 


eac| week. 


disappointed losers. losers 


always 





LOSER’S CONTEST No. 2. 


“Why is marriage never a failure? 


= 
| Name 
| 


Address 








Spring is the mating season, and this 
morning we spent three hours trying to 
find the mate to a tennis shoe. 


You don’t appreciate a regular news- 
paper until you try to wrap up a pair 
of shoes in a tabloid. 


CRANK: 
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Ana grins 


(1) Scramble sprain with a p and 
get an apiaceous biennial plant. 

(2) Scramble genuine with an s 
and get some women who rarely are. 

(3) Scramble nieces with a ¢ and 
get something that excites a scientist. 

(4) Scramble tanner with an / and 
get an old-fashioned headlight. 

(5) Scramble treads with an e and 
get the best way to begin a love letter. 

(6) Scramble pieces with an / and 
get something to keep you in the dark. 

(7) Scramble cranium with an e 
and get something on your hands. 

(8) Scramble tavern with an s and 
get a man’s man. 

(9) Scramble steins with a w and 
get a man in court. 

(10) drawn 
and get a man in jail. 


Scramble with an e 


(Answers on Page 34) 


Interview with Admirai Byrd: “It’s 
a nice place to visit, but I wouldn't 
want to live there.” 


DONALD 
Ms KEE 
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What I want to know is, have you got silent films here? 
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JERSEY CITY— Movie posters 
showing a reclining girl in party dress 
were whitened on 100 Hudson county 
billboards by order of police. 

John Beggans, commissioner of pub- 
lic safety, explained that he acted on 
his own volition as he considered the 
posters “too lurid” for children. At 
first white pasters were placed over the 
girl’s knees, but then Beggans ordered 
the entire picture to be obliterated. 


PROVIDENCE—It seems that a bee 
was biting a piece of apple pie when 
Miss Catherine Higgins also bit the 
pie, and the bee stung Miss Higgins. 

Counsel for Miss Higgins contended 
that the bee was in the pie when it left 
the shop of Harry Davis, baker, and a 
jury in Superior Court awarded Miss 
Higgins $100 damages. 


NEW YORK—Mr. Rothafel has 
helped out his most recent movie by 
saturating the air of the theatre with a 
vaporous perfume or a perfume vapor, 
to stimulate the torpid imaginations of 
his customers. 
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CHICAGO—Women spent $7,000,- 
000,000 of the family payroll on worth- 
less securities last year, according to 
Howard E. Reed, Pittsburgh financier. 
“It’s the fault of husbands, sons and 
fathers who do not take time to teach 
them sound finance,” he said. 


BIRMINGHAM, Ala—Dr. Walter 
B. Jones, State geologist, says that 
women haven’t changed much in the 
last 10,000 years or so. 

“Of approximately 600 skeletons un- 
earthed during excavation work near 
Moundsville, Ala., all the women had 
their mouths open, while the mouths of 
the men were characteristically shut.” 


PITTSBURGH—Henry Mulholland 
dislikes waiting for a street car, espe- 
cially when it’s raining. That’s why 
he ambled over to the barns, picked out 
a car and drove it downtown for fifty 
city blocks. Then the trolley came off. 
A policeman saw the car was blocking 
trafic and found Henry in the motor- 
man’s cab. The jail physician said 
Henry was intoxicated. 








Good evening, everybody—with the exception of 


my wife, whom I'll ask to remember we aren't speaking to each other! 
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CHURCHVILLE, Va.—This city js 
predominantly dry in sentiment. There. 
fore, the good ladies of the C ommunity 
Club are struggling to have the name 
of the local stream, Whiskey Creek, 
changed to something more in con- 
formity with the Volstead era. 


WILLACOOCHEE, Ga.—By ukase 
of the City Council of Willacoochee 
(Pop. 1,211) is unlawful for any 
male person to go driving with am 
woman or girl between midnight and 
daylight unless good and _ sufficient 
reason can be given the city marshal. 


PAMPA, Texas—Miss Beulah Aili- 
red, who claims to represent the W. C. 
T. U., has been indicted for transport- 
ing liquor, which she claimed she was 
taking before a Grand jury for evi- 
dence. She was arrested while showing 
the liquor which she said was bought 
to prove her assertion that officers were 
protecting the liquor traffic. Officials 
say her case will be treated like any 
other similar one. 


WASHINGTON—In an open letter 
to Henry Ford, Representative La 
Guardia attacks him as inconsistent. 
He writes: “Now that you have already 
opened factories in various countries 
that have no prohibition, do you still 
insist upon closing your factories in 
this country if we repeal prohibition?” 

“How do you explain that your 
tractors built in Ireland, according to 
your Forbes Magazine article, are better 
than tractors built in the United States? 
Has prohibition anything to do with 
that? We have prohibition here; Ire- 
land has not!” 


ATLANTA—Councilman John A. 
White has asked the City Council to 
enact legislation barring all dogs from 
public parks. 

When informed of the request, Al- 
derman Richards declared that all dogs 
“must be properly notified” before the 
legislation could be enacted. 
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A Few Notes on Heredity 
Among the Animals 
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PAT a Tent ene! 


The Cropping up of Bad Strains 

Inherited Tendencies Among Ducks In Oregon, a scientist recently bred some Doolie dogs, seven of which were 
“MY duck,” ‘od di fancier pure in spirit, while the eighth, Gus, was a mutt with a passion for beer suds. 
Me — Proc ve rage anciers _— - hete Although two generations of Gus’ progeny were untainted, the unfortunate 
plain . z- AC, ° " »* " ° 

pate mes will ch ge oe — third paid for his great-granddad’s sins by turning out a 
he wear le Pap a ch pa i " " >” Dv. Ble . daschshund! The Drys claim this is an argument for pro- 

age thos 5 emule in "thoes a 4p es hibition, but the Wets, who love daschshunds, see it as an 

le £T Cc St, $ \ aa way to 

; “shal ; , rgument for repeal. 

prevent this. Bleui’s idea is to mate the duck arg f P 


who carries the wickets up backwards to an AEX 
— 
ther duck who totes them down backwards, Aa 
nd in the offspring the tendency will be neu- ‘ 
lized. 


pe tit 
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Inheritance of Body Markings 
After six years on the Pignolian Archipelago, Dr. Hyman Blox has become the leading 
authority on the walfin . .. a beast whose markings are in the form of tick-tack-toe games. 
“A young walfin,” says Blox, “inherits his mama’s and papa’s designs in equal proportion. If, 
for example, papa’s games are all won by ‘X's,’ and on mama the ‘0's’ are victorious, the games 
on their offspring are all bound to end in a draw.” 
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Willingdrift 


by Eric Hatch 


Coup 


OBBY,” said Smith, “You're a 
wastrel!” 

The son of the house hung his 
sun-tanned head and looked at his wife, 
who looked the other way. 

“You'd no damn business buyin’ that 
one-legged horse and then going into 
hock betting on him.” 

“But Pa, I thought he was a good 
one.” 

“He was awful cute,” said Bunny. 
“You should have seen him with his 
little hood on and the monogrammed 
blankets and the knee pads.” ' 

“God forbid,” said Smith. “Now I 
tell you.” He paused. He wanted to 
make what he had to say impressive. 
“Now I tell you,” he said again, but 
the pause had proved too much for 
him. “Hurr,” he said, “what was I 
saying?” 

“You were going to tell us some- 
thing,” said Bobby. 

“A story, maybe?” said Bunny. 
“Have you heard the one about—” 

“You’re impertinent,” said Smith. 
Bunny bit her lip. She wasn’t used to 
having people talk that way to her. 
She said, “You're an old ass,” and 
walked out of the room. 

“Settles it,” said Smith. 
Wace 

Bobby had enough humor left to 
say, “Careful, Pa, you might forget 
again,” but Smith didn’t hear him. He 
said, “I’m through with both of you, 
see?” 

Bobby, though not out- 
standingly intelligent, saw. 

“Here,” Smith went on, 

“T’ve set you up in business.” 
He took a sip from the mint 
julep beside him and 
warmed to his theme. “I’ve 
given you fine clothes, a 
home on the sunlit shores 
of the Caribbean, high pow- 
ered cars to ride in, jewels 
for your unappreciative wife 
and what do you do? I ask 
you, what do you do?” 

“Blow the roll,” said 
Bobby. “On a dirty low- 
down pig of a horse called 
Jig-Saw. That’s what I do.” 

“Yah,” said Smith. “And 


“T tell 


then you come to me to 
pay your debts. Hurr, 
humph! Think I’m made 
of money?” 

“Bunny thought so,” said 
Bobby. “When she used 
to let you take her out to dinner be- 
fore we were married.” 

The shaft, well aimed, splintered on 
the armor of Smith’s wrath. Then 
taking another sip of the julep he got 
suddenly human. He said, “Look here, 
you damned fool. This time you pull 
self out. Bobby, it’s for your own 
good.” 

“Yes sir,” said Bobby. He smiled. 
The Pa hadn’t been sore at him like 
that for a long time. It took him back. 
“You've been a good sport at that, Pa. 
Want us to get out?” 

“Yes,” said Smith. Bobby’s face fell. 
He’d never got over the kid feeling 
that the old house on the Avenue was 
his as much as it was anybody else’s. 
He said, “All right, Pa. I’m game.” 

Smith said nothing. 

“Tonight?” said Bobby. 

Smith took still another sip of the 
julep. He said, “Humph. Had party 
planned here tomorrow when I heard 
you were comin’ up. Big business boys. 
Wanted you to meet ’em.” 

“I will,” said Bobby, “if I have to. 
Who's coming?” 

“Livingstone, Mitcham, Lamoin, you 
know—the boys. Look here, Bobby. 
How much do you owe?” 

“About ten thousand,” said Bobby. 

Smith thought for a moment. That 
is, he put on a frown, pulled his whis- 
kers, and appeared to be thinking. 
Then he said, “I'll give you five thou- 
sand. That'll keep ‘em quiet. You 
stay over for party. When you pay me 


back you can come back—without your 
wife. See?” 

“Yes, sir,” said Bobby. He was go 
mad he didn’t trust himself to say any. 
thing else. 

Bunny didn’t go to Smith’s tea party 
the next day. Instead she went to the 
hotel where she and Bobby’d decided to 
stay. As a matter of sportsmanship, 
Bobby in cutaway stood with his father 
at the door and met—the boys. As 
soon as possible he took himself to the 
seclusion of the study. 

When the party was well under way, 
Willingdrift, who in the course of his 
buttling let little get by, came to him. 
He and Bobby had talked until late the 
night before. 

“Anaconda,” said Willingdrift, set a 
glass of champagne beside Bobby and 
hurried off with his empty tray. He 
went to the pantry, refilled his tray 
with hollow-stemmed glasses. Then he 
looked quickly around him, and noting 
the pleasing absence of the footman, 
he laid in the bottom of each glass a 
firm base of alcohol. Then he filled 
them with champagne. 

Twenty minutes later he came again 
to the study. 

“Steel short,” he said, set down a 
fresh glass and departed. 

When he went downstairs again, the 
drawing room was crowded. It was 
only with the greatest difficulty he was 
able to reach the group of three men 
who were talking intimately in the 
alcove. It was with still more difficulty 
he was able to remain within earshot, 
but by muffing about with the shades 
he somehow managed it. 


Once more he came to the study. 
(Continued on Page 30) 


“He was aufi 
cute,” said Bunt). 








Success. —Reprinted from Lire Aug. 29, 1907 


Trouble with the sparker. —Reprinted from Lire Jan. 19, 1905 
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Lire’s TickeT SERVICE 
How Lire readers can get good 
orchestra seats at box-office prices 
to all shows on this page indicated 

by stars. 


See page 34 





——___ 








(Listed in the order of their openings) 


Comedy and Drama 


STREET SCENE . Ambassador. $3.00—Sat. Hoi. 
$3.85—Elmer Rice’s vivid portrait of life 
and death in the slums of New York. 

*Journey’s Env. Henry Miller’s. $4.40—The 
war that ended war as seen through British 
officers’ eyes. 

*Birv In Hanv. Forty-ninth Strect. 
Drinkwater’s pleasant comedy. Three trav- 
elers help an English innkeeper marry his 
daughter to the squire’s son. 

*Ir’s A Wise Cuitp. Belasco. $3.85—‘at. Hol. 
$4.40—Dirt belascoed into a highly amus- 
ing comedy. A fake stork hovers over a 
small town. 

*Srricrty DisHonoraBLe. Avon. ‘3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—Love knocks at a speakeasy 
door and says that he is a friend of Isa- 
bell’s and Gus’. Best of the comedies. 

*Supway Express. Republic. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—A neat murder before your eyes in 
a subway car, and an equally neat solution. 

*%kJune Moon. Broadhurst. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Lardner’s and Kaufman's comedy of 
song-writers. Emergency hospital for split 
sides in the smoke-room., 

WBERKELEY Square. Lyceum. $4.40—Leslie 
Howard's acting makes this one excellent 
entertainment. A modern young man visits 
XVIIIth century London. 

®MENDEL, Inc. George M. Cohan. $3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—Wise remarks in the Potash and 
Perlmutter tradition. 

*®Younc Sinners. Morosco. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Children of the hard-working rich 
stage a fast round with the Life Force. 

WMicuaet Anp Mary. Charles Hopkins. $4.40 
—Sentimental life history of a young author 
and his wife. Good work by Henry Hull 
and Edith Barrett. 

®DeatH Takes A Hottpay. Ethel Barrymore. 
$3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85—Death lays aside 
the scythe to enjoy a week-end among a 
group of mortals. 


»3.85— 
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RutH Draper. Comedy—A superb show with 
a cast of one. 

*Tue First Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40—Pinero-Jones redivivus in 
a splendid comedy by St. John Ervine and 
with Grace George. 

Nancy’s Private Arratr. Longacre—Stupid, 
factory-made comedy of erring husbands. 
*ReBounp. Plymouth. $3.85—Hope Williams 
in a comedy of erring husbands that crackles 

with bright remarks. 

*DisHonoreD Lavy. Empire. $4.40—Katharine 
Cornell slaughters her lover just to be 
slaughtering him. 

*®Topaze. Music Box. $3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85— 
Graft as the theme of a brilliant and hilari- 
ous satire in which Frank Morgan does 
fine work. 

WTue Last Mire. Sam H. Harris. 
Sat. Hol. $3.85—Mutiny in the death house. 
As much cold horror as an ordinary set of 
nerves can stand. 

*&Tue Inrinire SHorsrack. Maxine Elliott's. 
$3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85—Helen Menken, as 
a fast lady, marries and dies of it. 

Apron Srrincs. Forty-eighth Street—Slight 
comedy having to do with mamma's influ- 
ence on her son's love life. 

*Tuose We Love. John Golden. $3.85—Un- 
faithful husband and staunch wife business. 
Rather dull. 

*&Tue Piurocrat. Vanderbilt. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—A dramatization of the Tarkington 
novel, with the Coburns. 

*&Tue Aprre Carr. Alvin. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—The Guild's good production of 
Shaw’s worst play. Much talk and no 
ideas on Monarchy vs. Democracy. 

*&kTue Green Pastures. Mansfield. 
Marc Connelly’s inspired allegory combin- 
ing humor and reverence. The ignorant 
darky’s notion of the Bible story. 

THe Brute Guost. Forrest—Infantile spook 
stuff. 

*A Montu IN Tue Country. Guild. $3.00— 
Sat. Hol. $3.85—Turgenev’s comedy of Rus- 
sian country life in 1840. Alla Nazimova 
is superb, 

*Tue Orv Rascat. Bijou. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—William Hodge writes himself a 
dirty comedy, gol ding it. 

Tuey Never Grow Up. Masgue—Otto Kru- 
ger in a rough-house farce with shooting 
and vamps and suchlike. 

Virtue’s Bep. Hudson—The $2.50 seat re- 
turns to the theatre with this one. 


$3.00— 


$4.40— 








titers 1 4 ek 
ON A 
wat. a 
amt ld Sy = 
7 sa 


“By jove, Gladys, every time I look at that pear tree it makes 


my mouth water.” 


—Punch, by permission. 
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Hore Universe. Martin Beck—Pnhilip Bacry’s 
new play. A set of bored Americans in 
the Midi have insomnia out loud. 

*®Uncre Vanya. Cort. $3.85—Lillian Gish js 
won back to the stage by Jed Harris in 
Tchekov’s play. 

*Lapy Ciara. Booth. $3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85 
—Florence Nash in an English play. 

*®kPenat Law 2010. Biltmore. $3.85—A law 
yer writes a play about an experience in his 
own life. 


Musical 


WEart Carroiy’s SKetcH Book. Forty-sixth 
Street. $6.60—Carroll’s masterpiece, with 
Will Mahoney and the fifty-six most beau- 
tiful girls in the world. 

*®Sons O’ Guns. Imperial. $6.60—Jack Dona- 
hue, Lily Damita and the fifty-six most 
beautiful girls in the world in one of the 
best shows in town. 

*%Firtry Mittion FrencuMen. Lyric. $6.60— 
Cole Porter’s music set to the antics of the 
Americans in Paris, including the fifty-six 
most beautiful girls in the world. 

¥Srrixe Up Tue Bann. Times Square. $6.60— 
Words and music by the Gershwins and 
comedy by Clark and McCullough. 
show with the fifty-six most beautiful g 
in the world. 

*%kSimpce Simon. Ziegfeld. 
$6.60—Flo Ziegfeld picks the fifty-six 1 
beautiful girls in the world to set off 
Wynn's irresistible drolleries. 

*&Tue INTERNATIONAL Revue. Majestic. $5.50— 
Cheap and extravagant revue featuring 
Harry Richman and the fifty-six most beau- 
tiful girls in the world. 

Fryinc Hicu. Apollo—The fifty-six most 
beautiful girls in the world, Bert Lahr, and 
the tunes “Thank Your Father,” and 
“Good For You—Bad For Me.” 

Jonica. Craig—The fifty-four most beautiful 
girls in the world—only costs $4.40. 

Turee Lirtte Girts. Shubert. $5.50—The 
fifty-nine most beautiful girls in the world 
on a revolving stage. 

Kitpatrick’s O_tp-Time Mrinstrets. Royale— 
Why bring this up? 


$5.50—Sat. 


Movies 


Journey’s Enp, Unper A Texas Moon AnD 
He w’s Harsor—lIn this issue. 

LumMox—The Fannie Hurst story movingly 
acted by Winifred Westover and courageous- 
ly directed by Herbert Brenon. 

Mammy—Jolson is interesting, the music is 
mediocre and the story is nondescript. 

Tue Girt Sarp No—So do we. 

THe Man From BLanKLey’s—You cannot af- 
ford to miss John Barrymore's description of 
the life and habits of the scarab. 

Captain OF THe Guarp—A movie with 
sound defects. Terrible. 

MamsBa—Jean Hersholt’s fine performance lost 
in the wilds of Africa. 

Younc Eacies—If this is an example of Amer- 
ican secret service during the World War, 
we don’t see how Germany could have lost. 

Tue Case Or Serceant GriscHa—A faithful 
presentation of the grim novel. 

Sonc O’ My Heart—John McCormack’s voice 
authentically reproduced. Charming. 

RoapHousE NicHts—Jimmy Durante registers 
as a great comedian while working under 
wraps. 

SaraH Anp Son—An exceptional performance 
—even for Ruth Chatterton. 

Tue Rocut Sonc—Worth while for Lawrence 
Tibbett’s singing. 

(Continued on Page 34) 





The battle of the ‘lube zs. Jar 


1s going great guns 


Opinions differ... 
Judgments clash in the 


: 5000.00 Contest 





“The jar will win,” pre- 
dicts J. L. Warner, General 
Purchasing Agent. 


a 


The little blue jar has 
a firm place in the good 
graces of one million 
shaving men! I ask you 
to remember that when 
you make your predic- 
tions! The jar és still 
the favorite—and sofar 
as I can tell, it will re- 
main so.” 


PR mn 





But Wm. M. Springer, 

Statistical expertand Direc- 

tor of Research, supports 
the mbe! 


“Most Ingram users 
have bought the jar be- 
cause it brought them 
the cool, stingless com- 
fort of better shaves! 
Now that Ingram’s is 
available in the new 
tube, my advice is that 
it will give the jar a 
stiff run even this year!” 


TV evra ee Vrngur 








NGRAM’S $5,000.00 contest is as 

simple and easy to enter—as free from 
red tape and bother—as an Ingram shave 
is cool! No slogans to write. No compli- 
cated rules to worry with. Here’s the 
proposition: 

Shortly before January ist, Ingram’s was 
placed on the market for the first time in 
a tube as well as a jar. Users now have 
their choice! The Director of Research 
thinks the tube will outsell the jar—but as 
the General Purchasing Agent points out, 
the jar introduced Ingram’s. And most 
Ingram users like it. In five years, with 
very little advertising, the jar has made 
Ingram’s one of the largest-selling of all 
shaving creams in the world! 


Here are Ingram’s sales for the last 
four years: 


751,392 Jars 
1927 .cccccccccccccceces 1,148,628 Jars 
1928 ..ccccccccccecceees 1,560,828 Jars 
1929 scccccccencenececes LPR IOS Jace 


Now—with a new Ingram tube for men 
who prefer it, Ingram sales will 
climb still higher. They’re 
bound to! But which will ap- 
peal to most men? The jar? 
The tube? That’s the question 
we want you to decide. 

Consider the relative advan- 
tages of the tube and jar. Then Gy 
write, in 75 words or less, how ~ 


RODE cnctcdcdensacacians 


you think the new tube will “go over”— 
how it will sell in comparison with the 
famous old jar and what effect it will have 
upon the established sales of the jar. 
Predict, if you like, just how many tubes 
will be sold Neatness, brevity and logic of 
reasoning, not your prediction, will be the 
factors that count in awarding the prizes. 
To the 328 contestants who submit the 
best opinions, we'll give $5,000.00 in 
cash prizes as follows: 
First prize << 2 2 3 « 
Second prize . . . . . $500.00 
Third prize. . . . « « $250.00 
Next 325 prizes . . . each $10.00 
Have you ever tried Ingram’s? It was 
the first of all cool shaving creams. Be- 
cause of three special cooling and sooth- 
ing ingredients, Ingram’s tightens and 
tones the skin while you shave. You can 
get either the tube or the jar from your 
druggist. Or we'll send you a 10-day 
supply of cool Ingram shaves free on re- 
ceipt of the coupon. But, whether you use 
Ingram’s or not, enter the contest today! 


- $1,000.00 


& INGRAM’S . 


Shaving Cream 
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CONDITIONS OF THE CONTEST 


1. Contest closes at midnight, December 31st, 1930. 
Entries postmarked later will not be considered. To 
insure absolute fairness we have engaged Liberty 
Magazine to act as the judges. Their decisions will 
be final. Names of winners will be published as 
early as possible in 1931. 


2. Contest is free and open to any person except 
employees of Bristol-Myers Co. (the makers of 
Ingram’s) and Liberty Magazine, and their relatives. 
You need not buy nor subscribe to this or any other 
magazine, nor buy or use Ingram’s Shaving Cream, 
to compete. 


3. You may submit as many opinions as you wish 
during the period of the contest, but none must ex- 
ceed 75 words in length. Submit each opinion on a 
separate single sheet of paper, legibly written or 
typed on one side only, your name and addressattop. 


4. If two or more contestants submit opinions of 
equal merit, the full amount of the prize will be 
awarded to each. 


5. Address Contest entries to Ingram’s Shaving 
Cream, Box 366, General Post Office, New York, 
N. Y. Contestants agree that entries become the 
property of Bristol-Myers Co. and may be used by 
them, in whole or in part, for advertising or other 
purposes. Entries cannot be returned, nor can 
Bristol-Myers Co. or the judges engage in corre- 
spondence about the contest. 


+ * 


INGRAM’S SHAVING CREAM 
Box 366, General Post Office 
New York, N. Y. 


I'd like to try ten cool Ingram shaves 


Name 





Street 





? City. 
Pe (Coupon has nothing to do with contest. 


Use only if you want free sample.) 








FOR APPEARANCE’S SAKE 
WEAR A WATCH-CHAIN 






























































































THE right watch-chain is part 
and parcel of a man’s personality. 
It adds a requisite note of smart- 
ness...it reflects, in a subtle 
manner, his own instructed taste. 
. - » Make yours a Simmons Chain! 
Designed in the modern spirit, 
with fresh contours and cleanly 
fashioned lines, a Simmons Chain 
still costs very little. And it will 
do justice to your fine watch! The 
attractive Oxford model above, 54, 
was made especially for a leading 
American watch and is priced at 
$8.25, alone. Your jeweler will be 
glad to show you his assortment of 
Simmons Chains . . . chains to 
guard your pocket-watch, knife, 
keys, or emblem! R. F. Simmons 
Co., Attleboro, Massachusetts, 


SIMMONS 
CHAINS 


& The swivel says 
SS it's a Simmons 





































From the New Books 


The Crocodile’s Smile is a threat in 
disguise, 
Like the “Welcome” inscribed on a 
mat. 
’Tis the Smile of the Porter who deftly 
applies 
A wicked whisk broom to your hat. 
—From Excuse It Please, 
by Oliver Herford. 


Such faithful service did this little 
people render very gladly to every king, 
because of envy: which endows the 
most weak with nimbleness and venom, 
which builds aspiringly its dazzling 
edifices of falsehood, very quaintly 
adorned with small gargoyles of un- 
pleasant truths, and sees to it that the 
imposing structure is well lighted 
everywhere with malign wit and com- 
fortably heated with moral indignation; 
and which handsomely enlivens every 
gathering when envy goes incognito 
among mankind as zeal, or as candor, 
or as moral duty. 
—From The Way of Ecben, 
by James Branch Cabell. 


Women lead in church work, wine 
makin’, bridge, diplomacy, hog callin’, 
housework when driven to it, lecturin’, 
spirituality, swimmin’, home wreckin’, 
floriculture, hypnotism, salesmanship, 
cookin’ when she’s put to it, in all 
the blindfold tests, gossipin’, reducin’, 
double-crossin’, screen work, swingin’ 
by the teeth, sellin’ ole furniture, brow- 
beatin’ laundry an’ milk men, para- 
chute droppin’ an’ flirtin’. I don’t 
know o’ nothin’ women don’t seem 
to take to naturally ‘cept housework, 
spittin’, an’ bricklayin’. Somethin’s 
come over women. We never see any 
little, meek, tired-out wives limpin’ 
out to meet ther husbands at the close 
o’ the day, an’ we never see ’em fol- 
lerin’ husbands out o” the house in the 
mornin’s an’ throwin’ kisses after “em 
like they used to. Most modern mat- 
rimonial hook-ups are cold-nosed com- 
mercial partnerships. The first up gits 
breakfast, an’ the last one out locks 
up. 

—Abe Martin’s Town Pump, 

by Kin Hubbard. 


Wine jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 ets. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 
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Spring 
Tours to 


BERMUDA 


| 









5 Days — $76 and up 
6 Days $82 and up 


Incl. First Class Ship and Hotel 
Accommodations 








Correspondingly low Spring rates for 


8-9-12-13-14-15 Days 


Bermuda’s coral beaches and 
joyous round of sports and 
social frolics are only 48 hours 
away — 48 hours of trans- 
atlantic luxury and pleasure. 
Back again in five days, if 
necessary, feeling as though 
you’d been away just twice 
as long. These special rates 
are all in your favor. 


Regular sailings on new 20,000-ton 
motorship *“‘Bermuda” and the fa 
mous “Ft. S!. George.” Ships sail 
direct from dock todock. No5mil 
transfer by tender at Hamilton 


This year the ‘“*Bermuda”™ 
will remain in service during 
May—sailing May 3, 10, 17. 
24. 


S. S. **Veendam’’ the 
“Bermuda” in July. Make vaca 
tion reservations now. 


FURNESS 


SSernusda : = 


34 Whitehall St. (where Broadway begins) 
565 Fifth Ave., New York or any Authorized agent 


joins 
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IFES WAR CHEST 


The fifth week of the Drive Agains 
Prohibition finds Lire in much the 
same position as the gentleman whx 
didn’t know it was loaded . . . Lire’s 
opening gun for repeal may become 
known as the shot that was heard 
‘round the world ... contributions are 
coming in so fast it is impossible to 
enumerate them all . . . the principle 
sources, of course, are the Scripps- 
Howard newspapers of which there 
are 25, the Baltimore Sun and Milwau- 
kee Journal and the full pages donated 
by Lire in Lire . . . in addition to this 
every contributor is sent extra sheets, 
with six coupons attached, to send to 
friends and these also are beginning to 
roll in . . . and all this is building up 
an imposing list of names . . . to date 
(April 20) 20,405 people have gone on 
record as being against the Eighteenth 
Amendment and -have contributed in 
cash over $2 apiece! . . . these names 
are being divided into congressional 
districts and by next fall we will be able 
to show our Humpty Dumpty politi- 
cians a few things .. . this is the time 
to keep the ball rolling even faster while 
the going is good . . . jump in now and 








: » oz j 
join Lire’s army .. . if you have al- 


ready joined start working on your 


friends! . . . that’s what the Anti- 
Saloon League does and that’s what 
well have to do if we are to accom- 
plish anything .. . stir things up! 


| 


don’t sit around and say how terrible | 


itis... that’s what we've been doing 


for ten years! . . . now is the time for 
! 


action . Here’s the coupon—go to it! 





Che Lire War Chest 
98 Madison Ave. 
New York City. 


Year Lire: 


| favor the repeal of the 
ighteenth Amendment.  En- 
osed find dollars, to 
used in newspaper publicity 
resenting the facts of the fail- 
re of prohibition. While 


iere’s Lire, there’s hope! 


Name 


\ddress 





Indian-detours 


The most distinctive motor cruise 
service in the world ..- 


The deluxe way—by Cadillac Harveycar—of visiting hidden primitive Span- 
ish Missions, colorful Indian pueblos, prehistoric cliff dwellings set in the 
matchless scenery and climate of the Southern Rockies. 


Service is the equivalent of motoring with the finest of private facilities. 
Specially equipped Cadillac Cruisers are used. Driver-mechanicians are 
Harvey trained, and a private courier accompanies each party, limited to 
four guests to a single car. 


The Frijoles-Puye Indian-detour—Two days $40 
Old Santa Fé, with nights at unique La Fonda. Primitive Mexican settlements 
in Pojoaque Valley, Santa Clara and San Ildefonso Indian pueblos. Frijoles 
Canyon and cliff-dwelling ruins of Puyé. 


The Taos Indian-detour—Three days $65 
The Frijoles-Puyé Indian-detour in full, with luncheon at Puyé on second 
day — thence to Taos Indian pueblo, overnight at famous Taos town, and 
the Rio Grande gorge on the return. 


A Day in Old Santa Fe—$12.50 


24-hours, train to train, Tesuque Indian pueblo and 60 miles by Harveycoach, 
There are a score of other Indian-detours, for- 
merly known as Harveyear Motor Cruises, to 
every out-of-the-way corner of New Mexico 
and Arizona. 

The individual rate inclades every expense 
en route-motor transportation by Har- 
vreycar, courier service, meals, hotel ac- 
commodations with bath. 

Eastbound or westbound, these new Indian-detours will 
commence and end at Lamy, New Mexico, on your Santa Fe 


way to California 
CLIP AND MAIL COUPON 


VY YE 8 8 8 8 


HARVEYCAR INDIAN-DETOURS 
1292-A Santa Fé, New Mexico 
Please send free copy of Indian-detours booklet and map. 


Address 




















VICTONO 


AT PALM BEACH pecesemememe 


ZA Kermath Powered 

















































Hackercraft 


Again, with a racing average of 42.959 m. p. h., a Kermath powered boat is first 


to cross the finish line in a major recin event. 


the 26 ft. Hackercraft of Mr. J. 
its 678 cubic inch Kermath ‘Six’ 
honors in its class 


Atthe Palm Beach regatta, 
Jooster Lambert of St. Louis with 


4 the second successive year took th 


A dual valve in head engine, with downdraft carburetion, the new “225” 
provides an even superior brand of performance for runabouts, commuters 
and cruisers—delivers a smooth steady flow of tremendous power with 


that dependability inseparable with the name pormgts. 


Send for the 


new Kermath catalog on marine engines, 4 to 225 H. 


4 to 225 H. P. 


$295 to $2300 


KERMATH MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
5870 Commonwealth Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
90 King St. W., Toronto, Ontario. 


New York Show Rooms—5th Ave. & 15th St. 


A 
KHEQAMATH 
ALWAYS 

RUNS 
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Life’s All-American Beauty Team! 


Do you know a girl who 
looks like the girl on the Cover? 


The original painting will be presented to the girl 
who, in the opinion of Penrhyn Stanlaws, 
most closely resembles it. 


IFE is going to debunk all 
beauty contests! There 
is no such thing as the Amer- 
ican Beauty or “Miss Amer- 
ica” and LIFE is going to 
prove it. The United States 
is full of American Beauties 
and each one a different type. 
The fifteen leading artists of 
the country are going to show 
their conceptions of the Ideal 
American Beauty and LIFE is 
going to find their prototypes 
in the flesh! With such an 
All-American Beauty Team, 
LIFE will challenge the 
world! 


F YOU know ofa girl who 
resembles this cover by 
Penrhyn Stanlaws, have her 
send her photograph to 
Lire. NO NAMES OR PHO- 
TOGRAPHS WILL BE 
PUBLISHED. All photo- 
graphs must be mailed within 
two weeks of the date on the 
cover to Lire’s All-American 
Team, 60 East 42nd St., 
New York, and none will be 
returned unless postage is 
enclosed. Professional art- 
ist’s models are barred. Each 
week a prominent American 
artist will portray his concep- 
tion of beauty on the cover of 
LIFE and each week the girl 
who most closely resembles it 
will be given the original 
painting. 


Next Week’s American Beauty 
By JOHN LA GATTA 
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Willingdrift 
(Continued from Page 24) 


“Chrysler,” he said. 

Bobby held out his hand. He said, “You’re a damned 
good egg, Willing!” 

Then he made his way downstairs and mingled with 
the crowd. A little later the three men for whom the tea 
was being given took their leave. Standing beside his 
father Bobby shook each by the hand. He wondered if 
when he got to be a big man in business it would be all 
right for him to muff his vowels and stagger a little too, 

Then he left for the hotel where Bunny was waiting 
for him. 

Smith missed Bobby the next day; Bobby’d meant more 
to him since Nancy had married. He’d been rather count 
ing on his companionship when he’d heard he was coming 

North. He missed him all morning and at lunch. At 
five, when he was getting his hat to go to the club for a 
spot of tea, he had half a mind to try and get hold of him 
and cancel the exile. Then Willingdrift handed him a letter. 

Smith opened it and in astonishment stared at the check 
it enclosed—for five thousand dollars. He read the note: 

“Dear Pa: 
Enclosed your grubstake. 

That was all. Willingdrift tactfully as usual read over 
his shoulder. He said, “Seen the paper, sir?” 

He handed him the Sun. On the front page was a story 
about a young man who was reputed to have made 
fortune from a shoestring in one day’s stock market t ad. 
ing. The young man, the story said, apparently knew more 
than the “Big Three” themselves. 

Smith looked at his butler. 

“Bobby?” he asked. 

Willingdrift nodded. 

“Well, I’m damned,” said Smith. “Imagine his being able 
in the space of one short tea party to get those birds to con- 
fide in him! Why, it’s almost impossible ever to make 
them talk.” 

“Almost,” said Willingdrift and hurried to his pantry. 

Smith looked after him as he went. He suddenly felt a 
little ashamed. 

“Willing!” 

“Sir?” The butler turned. 

“Will they come back—do you think—if I ask them?” 

“They've gone to Europe, sir.” 

Smith bit his lip. He said, “Willing, that was one of the 
finest things you’ve ever done. Taught me lesson.” He 
raised his hand dramatically. “Fortune, Willing, will re- 
ward you!” 

“I know,” said Willingdrift. He wanted at that moment 
to be alone. There was a letter in his pocket from his 
brokers which needed opening. 


Thanks.” 


Another Willingdrift Story next week. 


At the Theatre 
“Why do you keep on applauding such a very poor 
play?” 


“To keep myself awake.” —Dublin Opinion 


A new microphone for talkies is said to pick up the 
slightest inflection of the voice. We understand that, if 
necessary, even dropped aitches can be recovered. 

—London Opinion. 


Casuizr: No, sir! No cheques! 
cheque for my own brother. 

Curent: Well, of course, you know your family better 
than I do. —Answers. 


I wouldn’t cash a 
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Winners of Lire’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 33 


TS C 
L\O|\UBS DIOJE 


“Gentlemen, the Queen!’ 


Ist prize of $50.00 won by 
dmund S. Middleton, 
1628 Bolton Street, 
3altimore, Md. 
Explanation:—The Bee-haviorists. 
2nd prize of $25.00 won by 
W. Fetzer, 
303 East 2oth Street, 
New York City. 
n ition: —Something wrong u ith this pic- 
re-—not the usual American attitude 
| Royalty. ‘ 
3rd prize of $15.00 won by 
derick E. Ward, 
Ampere, N. J. 
ition:—A_ golden opportunity to dem- 
te Flit. 
4th prize of $10.00 won by 
ilcolm , 2 W aldron, 
ae ee Om 
Ross, Calif. 
xplanation:—Four of 
jth prize of 
. K. Lamoree, 
321 Broadmoor Ave., 
Mt. Lebanon, Pa. 
planation:—Queen high but 
t it. 
4th prize of $10.00 
Mrs. W. W. Early, 
1401 Columbus Ave., 
Waco, Texas. 
Explanation:—A queen shows up, and fou 
kind beat it. 


a kind beat it. 


$10.00 won by 


Jacks 


four 


won by 





PLAYtHE 


Silver-Kt ing 


THE KING O’ THEM ALL 











SALADS AT ONCE 


Smart and Delicious 


There are delightful salads that bring into use at the table the smart 
wooden salad bowl with its fork and spoon of olive wood and silver 
—delightful in far more than their smartness and color. For tomatoes, 
cucumbers, endive—lettuce, romaine, watercress, or what you will in 
greens—tossed in the cool bowl with a French Dressing made the 
instant before eating, have a flavor and goodness that are truly unmatched. 


Provided, 


Dressing the smooth blandness of a pure Olive Oil—the mellowness 


of course, that the hostess has chosen for her French 


of a pure vinegar. Such Olive Oil as Heinz makes and imports directly 
from its plant in sunny Spain; the choicest fruit pressed on the spot 
for full-bodied flavor. 


aged in wood for months to give it its mellow flavor and delight- 


And such Vinegar as Heinz makes— 


ful bouquet! * H. J. HEINZ COMPANY + PITTSBURGH, PA. 


As so many smart hostesses know, the Heinz label on any jar or botile is the sure 


promise of flavor inside—flavor in its most joyous form. 


HEINZ. 


= 
s* 


a —_ 
SOME OF THE 57 VARIETIES: 
Heinz Distilled White Vinegar + Heinz Imported Olive Oil 


Heinz Pure Cider Vinegar + Heinz Pure Malt Vinegar + Heinz Tarragon Vinegar 
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Movies 
SA YER’S (Continued from Page 20) , 
RAINWEAR suasion which, oddly enough, is entitled, “Under A Texas 
Zephyr-Weight — Moon.” You are going to hear it a lot, if you haven't 7 
ENJOY WELL-DRESSED —. 
. Beautiful girls, a consistently amusing comedi xcel- " 
PROTECTION ON & g comedian, excel ; 
RAINY WINDY DAYS! lent color photography and no plot. P 
oe S 
“Zephyr - Weights” are made of water- A Y See it. 
proofed balloon cloth, strongest and lightest s 
em woven. Can be tucked away in surpris- 7 
ingly small space when not in use. Street coats ‘ y ce a x vig 
weigh only 20 ounces. Tailored in various new : Hell § Harbor n 
models that excel in smartness and value. . , , 7 , : ’ 
Made in the following models: ELL’S HARBOR” is passable film fodder for people 
Men’s Single-Breasted Raglan ie who can digest huge chunks of badly prepared ‘ 
** Double-Breasted Belted is | , , ele " 
Misses’ Single-Breasted Belted eS melodrama. Throughout the picture there is an obvious 
FOR SPORTWEAR effort on the part of the director and the players to give u 
Golf Blouse the action a dramatic importance that it never seems to d 
Sports Jacket & Trousers merit, and the inexpert sound recording adds the finishing b 
Send for complete style folder No. 26 touch of mediocrity to a poorly told story. 4 
The star is Lupe Velez, one of those vital, Latin actresses " 
[ ; ' 
who strive to be constantly atwitter, a condition which 
— must appeal to many movie fans, as witness her popularity, 
Style No. 500 Joweve is me of is a bit trying e W el 
sh However, this method of allure is a bit trying to one who = 
to slip on over street clothes, a has reached the age where the conservation of energy for 
single-breasted model with rag- . : : tical tl ° -| 
lan shoulders, convertible col- appropriate occasions seems more practical than going . 
lar, ventilated under arms, tab P - . : ae —_— 1e ; ol 
on doen, wath band equaing about with flashing eye and eager mien in order to 
for easy access to inner gar- impress one’s physical alertness on a flock of people with at 
ments. This Forain top coat . son i ; 
weighs only 20 ounces. whom one may never become intimately acquainted. One 
of the most engaging women we ever met was a lazy- 
[gear ema | looking blonde who passed up the generally accepted 
H. M. SAWYER & SON 7] national advertising methods for the more effective direct- bt 
. a I\ by-male system .. . a bit of information which will doubt- 
East Cambridge, Massachusetts |36. v Seer ere 
I$ less change Lupe’s entire technique. 
‘ ” ° ° i - : ‘< ; ” : . y 
Makers of the famous “Frog Brand” Slicker since 1840 | S+#<K# The scenery in “Hell’s Harbor” (taken at Tampa, Flori- = 
da) is delightful, and there is a fine performance by Jean 








Hersholt—which is the best that can be said about it. 








Hell, no. rr 
if 
wae : H 
Hats shaped like coal-scuttles are now fashionabl: at 
Paris. One of these days the fashion designers wil! ” 
an original note and produce a hat shaped like a hat. 
—London Opinion 
SU g g ESTS 
a Subscription 
Just write in your name and address, 
send it to LIFE, Lincoln Bldg., 60 East 
42nd St., New York, N. Y., with the nec- 
essary check and you will receive Amer- 
ica’s Humorous Weekly for a year. 
/ 
(Address) 
‘ Lik 
(U.S. and Canada) Foreign Do. 
$5.00 . $6.60 
“T'll bet you're glad long dresses are back!” 
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Mrs Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from Page 15) 


ner, to which Nell Wynant did come. 
telling us how her two boys, whom she 
has brought to town on their vacation, 
do infuriate her by ordering large and 
unseemly breakfasts at their inn, where 
prices are exorbitant, when at home 
she is at some pains to get them to 
swallow as much as toast and orange 
juice, and how young Edward had this 
morning demanded a veal chop and a 
chocolate parfait. So I did console her 
somewhat by telling her of Midge Har 
court’s girl, who, allowed the range of 
the menu at her last breakfast before 
departing for her boarding school, had 
begun with oysters and had mixed 
whipped cream into the syrup served 
for her wheat cakes. 


\ London man can understand sev- 
enteen languages and eighteen dialects. 
Then he ought to have a sporting 
chance of finding out what the words 
of a musical comedy opening chorus 
are really intended to convey. 

—The Humorist. 


Mrs. NEwWLYWED: 
buy a book. 
Her Frrenp: A book! 
“Yes, my husband bought me the 
most adorable reading lamp yesterday.” 
—Pearson’s. 


I’m going out to 


“Home life is a very rare part of the 
life of a politician,” says an M. P. 
He naturally likes to be where there is 
at least a remote chance of somebody 
listening to what he has to say. 

—London Opinion. 





“What I Mean To Say Is, 1 Like A Woman 
Like That—You'd Never Have To Button Her 
Down The Back.” 





HE PLAYS BASEBALL FROM THE BLEACHERS 


-.-.- YET HE HAS 


“ATHLETE’S Foot” 


E practically runs the team 
from his seat. “Watch that 
bunt,” you hear him yell. “Cover 
second on that throw” — 
“s-l-i-d-e”—his lungs get all the 
exercise, but his feet would feel 
strange in “spikes.” 

Yet this hard-playing member 
of the Bleacher Brigade has a well- 
defined case of “Athlete’s Foot.” 
He is bothered by a dry, scaly con- 
dition of the skin between his toes, 
with i-t-c-h-i-n-g.¥* It’s a nagging 
infection and seems to be getting 
worse every day, but he doesn’t 
know what it is or how to get rid 
of it. 


And he is only one of millions of 
Americans who have the ringworm 
infection, commonly called *'Athlete’s 
Foot,” and who wonder what it is! 


*Many Symptoms for the Same 
Disease—So Easily Tracked into 
the Home 


“Athlete’s Foot” may start in a 

number of different ways,* but it 

is now generally agreed that the 

germ, tinea trichophyton, is back of 

them all. It lurks where you would least 
expect it—in the very places where people go 
for health and recreation and cleanliness. In 
spite of modern sanitation, the germ abounds 
on locker- and dressing-room floors—on the 
edges of swimming pools and showers—in 
gymnasiums—around bathing beaches and 
bath-houses—even on hotel bath-mats. 

And from all these places it has been 
tracked into countless homes until today this 
ringworm infection is simply everywhere. The 
United States Public Health Service finds “‘It 
is probable that at least one-half of all adults 
suffer from it at some time.’’ And authorities 





* WATCH FOR THESE DISTRESS SIGNALS 
THAT WARN OF “ATHLETE'S FOOT” 


Though “Athlete’s Foot” is caused by the germ— 
tinea trichophyton—its eatly stages manifest themselves 
in several different ways, usually between the toes— 
sometimes by redness, sometimes by skin-cracks, often 
by tiny itching blisters. The skin may turn white, 
thick and moist, or it may develop dryness with little 
scales. Amy one of these calls for immediate treatment! If 
the case appears aggravated and does not readily yield 
toAbsorbine Jr., consult your physician without delay. 


Absorbine @ Jt 
7 | er: 


2%: 


say that half the boys in high school are 
affected. There can be no doubt that the tiny 
germ tinea trichophyton, has made itself a 
nuisance in America. 
It Has Been Found That Absorbine Jr. 
Kills This Ringworm Germ 


Now, a series of exhaustive laboratory tests 
with the antiseptic Absorbine Jr. has proved 
that Absorbine Jr. penetrates deeply into 
flesh-like tissues, and that wherever it pene- 
trates it £il/s the ringworm germ. 

It might not be a bad idea to examine 
your feet tonight for distress signals¥ that 
announce the beginning of “Athlete's Foot.” 
Don’t be fooled by mild symptoms. Don't let the 
disease become entrenched, for it is persistent. 
The person who is seriously afflicted with it 
today, may have had these same mild symp- 
toms like yours only a very short time ago. 

Watch out for redness, particularly be- 
tween the smaller toes, with itching—or a 
moist, thick skin condition — or, again, a 
dryness with scales. 

Read the symptoms printed at the left 
very carefully. At the first sign of any one 
of these distress signals¥ begin the free use 
of Absorbine Jr. on the affected areas — douse 
it on morning and night and after every ex- 
posure of your bare feet to any damp or wet floors, 
even in your own bathroom. 

Absorbine Jr. is so widely known and used 
that you can get it at all drug stores. Price 
$1.25. For free sample write W. F. YOUNG, 
INC., 362 Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass. 





Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


*We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

If you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good seats are available for attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach LiFe 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 


on the evening of the performance. 
* * > 

IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 

* * + 

In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 
for that performance is exhausted. Remit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. Any excess amount 
will be refunded. 

> > * 

Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 


amount will be refunded. 
> * > 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 
* * * 
NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 





Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
60 East 42nd St., New York, N. Y. 


Purchase Order 


Dear LiFe 
I want tickets for the following shows: 


(No. Seats) (Date) . 


(Address) 


Enclosed 














Confider'tial Guide 


(Continued 


Records 


ExactLy Lixe You ne a 
....A peach of a tune .. . light and sweet. 

On Tue Sunny Sipe Or THe STREET 
..Faster, and jazzier. Bernie Cummins. 
(Victor) 


from Page 26) 


Sonc Or THe Dawn 
Saxophones, trumpets, and men bellowing. 
Ir HaprpENED IN MONTEREY 
Castanets, guitars and a nice young man 
crooning softly. Paul Whiteman. 
(Columbia) 
WirHout You EMMALINE, 
A CorraceE For Sate 
Guy Lombardo hits the happy medium. 
(Columbia) 
MINNIE THE MERMAID . .Swell fun. 
You Witt Come Back To ME 
Good fox-trot. Bernie Cummins. 
(Victor) 


Sheet Music 


“Love’s Happy Dream” (Three Little Girls) 
“Letter Song” (Three Little Girls) 

“I Want Someone” (Jonica) 

“Tonight or Never” (Jonica) 

“A Bench in the Park” (King of Jazz) 
“Happy Feet” (King of Jazz) 











Lire’s Summer Cottage Contest 


What’s in a name? Every inhabi- 
tant in these United States who hap- 
pens to own a summer cottage thinks 
that the name fe has painted over the 
front door is just about as clever as all 
get-out. Well, here’s his chance to 
cash in on it! Lire will pay $5 apiece 
for cottage names that are really clever. 
Come on, you summer cottagers! 





4m es 
A CHAMOS ME wt 


The man who pleased everybody. 
—Passing Show. 


(34) 





MOTORING MAKE 
YOUR EYES SMART? 


If so, apply a few drops of 
harmless Murine when you get 
home.. It instantly ends irri- 
tation; banishes the tired, 
heavy feeling, and clears up 
the ugly bloodshot condition 
that so often follows motoring. 


rio 


EYES 


Answers to Anagrins 
on Page 21 
(1) Parsnip. (6) Eclipse. 
(2) Ingenues. (7) Manicure. 
(3) Science. (8) Servant. 
(4) Lantern. (9) Witness 
(5) Dearest. (10) Warden. 








OLD FASHIONED HOSPITALITY 
In A MODERN SETTING— 


THE HOTEL 
MONTCLAI 


LEXINGTON AVE.49™ TO 5O™ST NEW YORK 


S. GREGORY TAYLOR, 
Pres. 


A New, Luxurious Hotel 


800 Rooms—800 Baths 
Radio in Every Room 


Single $3 to $5 
Double $5to$6 


Suites 
$10 to $15 | 
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Yearly Subscription Rate, $5.00 (United 
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We read that things are normal 
again in China, It seems rather a pity, 
just when the rest of the world is talk- 
ing of peace. —The Humorist. 


ConcetTep Port: My work is hailed 
as that of a genius. 

Tue Orner: Really! 
name? 


What’s his 
—Tit-Bits. 





Lapy: I suppose you know my husband 
collects butterflies? 
Business Person: But—er—how does he 
make a living in the winter months? 
—London Opinion. 








LE MOMENT INCERTAIN 


(THE UNCERTAIN 


When you are not sure that your 
parachute is going to open and it seems 


quite possible that le jour de gloire 


MOMENT) 





est arrivé— Voila! (pronounced voila) 


be nonchalant ... 
sit¢gk F 


A M URAD 


(PRONOUNCED PERFECT BY 





Dressins> 











TRAVELi; EUROPE 


years of 
service 


59 
Foreign 
offices 





INDEPENDENT 
Escorted 
Private Auto 


TOURS 
Steamship TICKETS 





DEAN & DAWSON id 
512 FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK, N.Y. 
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DISCRIMINATING SMOKERS) 





_No Command-Aire plane has ever 
been involved in a fatal crash. 


America’s Smartest Ship 
3-Place Sport 
Powered by Lycoming 
210 H. P. 


$5675 


Write for Details 


COMMAND.AIRE, Inc., 





Little Rock, Arkansas. 





LIFE’S CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 3 
$100.00 In Prizes Every Week 
1st Prize $50.00, 2nd Prize $25.00, 3rd Prize $15.00, 4th Prize $10,09 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words of 
which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than 15 words, 

The prizes will be awarded for the cleverest explanations by those who have correctly 
solved the puzzle and found the correct title. In case of a tie the full amount of the prize 
wi!l be awarded to each tying contestant. This contest closes, Lire Office, noon, May 16, 
Winners will appear in the June 6 issue. ‘ 
Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, Lincoln Bldg., 60 East 42nd St., New York, N. Y, 











When the 
“Whole World’’ is 


thunderin’ toward you! 


That’s when things happen... when 
there’s no time to think! The time to 
think is now! An Aitna Combination 
Automobile Policy can be written 
with Liability and Property Damage 
Limits of any amount needed to pro- 
tect you against highdamage awards. 
Protection all ways—always! 


Etna writes practically every form of In- 
surance and Fidelity and Surety Bonds. 
Etna protection reaches from coast to 
coast through 20,000 agents. The Aitna 
agent in your community is a man worth 
knowing. Look him up! 


tna Casualty and Surety Company 
Etna Life Insurance Company 
Automobile Insurance Company 
Standard Fire Insurance Company 
Hartford, Connecticut 


AETNA-IZE 
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13. 

. How to put something over on the old 























wae 
we a 4 * 


HORIZONTAL 
You do this when you pause and reflect. 
First person, singular. 
These get the game in a hole. 
A small hallway. 
This is always knocking. 
A discourteous thing to do. 


man. 


. You'll never get up in the world if you do 


this. 


. This must be cracked if you get anything 


out of it. 


. What American statesmen see when they 


look at Russia. 


. A sign of the zodiac. 
. This might make a greenhorn blue. 


23. What keeps us from being perfect. 


. Exclamation. 

. Famous for its squeeze play. 
. This would make you mad. 
. The blue boy. 


. It's safer to “say it with flowers’—than 


with this. 


. Good service helps win this. 


(36) 
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38. 


CN ARW Ne 


© 


This isn’t found in the best cellar 
A hold up. 


VERTICAL 


- What an army cook makes of things 


A preposition. 


. A political community. 

. Do this and you'll get in wrong. 

. A friend indeed. 

. A mammoth weapon. 

. The home of the true American. 

. What Arctic explorers get along on. 
. This pays in Japan. 


2. What go-getters try to do. 


. This isn’t as dry as it sounds, (Init.) 


20. A preposition. 


. Noted for his bridge work. 


(Abbr.) 


. Impersonal pronoun. 


. A dirty look. 
. Linger. 
. Just an old cheat 


28. Before (Poetic.) 


. Still. 

. This isn’t much. 

. This is singular. 

. A southern state. (Abbr.) 
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the new AUSTIN bantam 


..@ Car lo run avowed ml? 


Such a car as you’ve heard people talk 
about. . . speculate on. . . foretell. A brilliant 
little car that can dart through traffic lanes, slip 
into impossible parking spaces. A car that will 
run forty miles on a gallon of gas. . . one thou- 
sand miles on a 2-quart filling of oil. Run you 
for ten thousand miles on fifty-six dollars worth 
of gas and oil. The car of 1935 is here! 

The new Austin is an auxiliary car to supple- 
ment the work of its more expansive brother 
—the rolling power house that now serves your 
family. This Bantam car is ready to leap off 
anywhere, at a moment’s notice. . . to the station 

.. tothe club... to the shopping center. . . to 
the office. . . a brisk, smart mount forthe minor 
journeys. A car for the individual. 


Designed for compactness. . . no larger than 
necessary to transport you and a companion 
anywhere. Its wheelbase will be only seventy- 
five inches. Its width will be sixteen inches less 
than standard. 


It comes to America with an international! 
reputation. In the past eight years it has left a trail 
of broken records across the four old continents. 


The new American Austin claims its place 
in your menage as a unit for speedy, economical, 
individual transportation. Mary noted European 
families count their Austins in fleets of three to 
six. Its exceedingly low cost will surprise you. 
Why don’t you write for complete specifications? 

AMERICAN AUSTIN CAR CO., INC. 
7300 WOODWARD AVE. - DETROIT, MICH. 


Brooklands Racing Drivers Club, England. 
200 miles at 83.53 miles per hour. 


Seramban Hill Climb, Borneo 
First — Second — Third. 


x Monthlery, France. 24 hour 
es 


race at 64.75 miles per hour. 


THE AMERICAN 
LE. 


Fahrt Durch Schlesien, First—second 
— gold and silver medals and cups. 


Swiss Automobile Club 
Touring Race. First. 


Melbourne, Australia, 250 miles. 


54-8 miles per (imperial) gallon, 
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“COMING EVENTS CAST 


AVOID THAT 
FUTURE SHADOW 


by refraining from 
over-indulgence 


smoking Lucky Strike Ciga- 


rettes will cause the reduction 
of flesh. W edo declare that when 
tempted to do yourself too well, 
if you will “Reach for a Lucky” 
instead, you will thus avoid 
over-indulgence in things that 
cause excess weight and, by 
avoiding over-indulgence,main- 


— Reach 


for a 


LUCKY, 


 inilea as 


tain a trim figure. ( y 1e / l 
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Your Throat Protection — against irritation — against cough. 





